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TO THE READER

Those who wish to know something about how the
people lived who told these stories will find their ways of life
described in thé&ast chapter of this book.

The Blackfeet were hunters, travelling from place to
place on foot. They used implements of stone, wood, or bone,

wore clothing made of skins, and lived in tents covered by

hides. Dogs, their only tame animals, were used agsbeas
burden to carry small packs and drag light loads.

The stories here told come down to his from very
ancient times. Grandfathers have told them to their
grandchildren, and these again to their grandchildren, and so

from mouth to mouth, through manyrgzations, they have

reached our time.
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CHAPTER |
CHAPTER I

TWwO FAST RUNNERS
THE WOLF M AN
Once, a long time age, the antelope and the deer

happened to meet on the prairie. They spoke together, giving A long time ago there was aam who had two wives.
each other the news, each telling what he had seen and done.They were not good women; they did not look after their home
After they had talked for ame the antelope told the deer how  nor try to keep things comfortable there. If the man brought in
fast he could run, and the deer said that he could run fast too, plenty of buffalo cow skins they did not tan them well, and
and before long each began to say that he could run faster thanoften when he came home at night, hungry and tfer his
the other. So they agreed that they would have a race to decidehunting, he had no food, for these women would be away from
which could run the fasteand on this race they bet their galls.  the lodge, visiting their relations and having a good time.
When they started, the antelope ran ahead of the deer from the

very start and won the race and so took the deer's gall. The man thought that if he moved away from the big

camp and lived alone where there were no other people
But the deer began to grumble and said, "Well, it is perhaps he migheach these women to become good; so he

true that out here on the prairie you @deaten me, but this is moved his lodge far off on the prairie and camped at the foot

not where | live. | only come out here once in a while to feed of a high butte.

or to cross the prairie when | am going somewhere. It would

be fairer if we had a race in the timber. That is my home, and

there | can run faster than you. | am suré.bf

Every evening about sundown the man used to climb
up to the top of this butte and sit there and look all over the
country to see wheredtbuffalo were feeding and whether any

The antelope felt so glad and proud that he had beaten enemies were moving about. On top of the hill there was a
the deer in the race that he was sure that wherever they might buffalo skull, on which he used to sit.
run he could beat him, so he said, "All right, | will run you a
race in the timber. | have beaten you out here on the flat and |
can beat you there.” On this race they bet their-daws.

One day one of the women said to the other, "It is very
lonely here; we have no one to talk with or to visit."

"Let us kill our husband," said the other; "then we can

They started and ran this race through the thick timber, go back to our relations and have a good time."

among the bushes, and over fallen logs, and this time the
antelope ran slowly, for he was afraid of hitting himself Early next morning the man set out to hunt, and as
against the trees or dédlling over the logs. You see, he was  soon as he was out of sight his wives went up on top of the
not used to this kind of travelling. So the deer easily beat him butte where he used to sit. There they dugeapdhole and

and took his develaws. covered it over with light sticks and grass and earth, so that it
looked like the other soil near by, and placed the buffalo skull

Since that time the deer has had no gall and the on the sticks which covered the hole.

antelope no dewlaws.
In the afternoon, as they watched for their returning
husband, they sawirh come over the hill loaded down with
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meat that he had killed. When he threw down his load outside stopped digging and began to listen, and the wolf said, "We
the lodge, they hurried to cook something for him. After he will all have this man for our brother; but | found him, and so |
had eaten he went up on the butte and sat down on the skull. think he ought to live with us big wolves." Athe others

The slender sticks broke and hel fieto the hole. His wives thought that this was good; and the wolf that had found the
were watching him, and when they saw him disappear, they man went into the hole that had been dug, and tearing down
took down the lodge and packed their dogs and set out to go to the rest of the earth, dragged out the poor man, who was now
the main camp. As they drew near it, so that people could hear almost dead, for he had neither eaten nor drunk anything since

them, they began to cry and mourn.

Soon som@eople came to meet them and said, "What
is this? Why are you mourning? Where is your husband?"

"Ah," they replied, "he is dead. Five days ago he went
out to hunt and he did not come back. What shall we do? We
have lost him who cared for us"; and theyedrand mourned
again.

Now, when the man fell into the pit he was hurt, for the
hole was deep. After a time he tried to climb out, but he was

he fell in the hole. They gave the man a kidney to eat, and
when he was able to walk the big wolves took him to their
home. Here there was a very old blind wolf who had great
power and could do wonderful things. He cured the man and
made his head and hisrgs look like those of a wolf. The rest
of his body was not changed.

In those days the people used to make holes in the
walls of the fence about the enclosure into which they led the
buffalo. They set snares over these holes, and when wolves
and other amnals crept through them so as to get into the pen

so badly bruised that he could not do so. He sat there and and feed on the meat they were caught by the neck and killed,

waited, thinking that here he must surely die of hunger

But travelling over the prairie was a wolf that climbed
up on the butte and came to the hole and, looking in, saw the
man and pitied him.

"Ah-h-w-0-0-0! Ah-h-w-0-0-0-0!" he howled, and
when the other wolves heard him they all came running to see
what was the matter. Following the big wolves came also may
coyotes, badgers, and Hdxes. They did not know what had
happened, but they thought perhaps there was food here.

To the others the wolf said, "Here in this hole is what |
have found. Here is a marhw has fallen in. Let us dig him
out and we will have him for our brother."

All the wolves thought that this talk was good, and
they began to dig, and before very long they had dug a hole
down almost to the bottom of the pit.

Then the wolf who had founithe man said, "Hold on;
wait a little; 1 want to say a few words." All the animals
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and the people used their skins for clothing.

One night all the wolves went down to the pen to get
meat, and when they had come close to &, rtranwolf said
to his brothers, "Stop here for a little while and | will go down
and fix the places so that you will not be caught." He went
down to the pen and sprung all the snares, and then went back
and called the wolves and the othetbe coyotes, ldgers,
and kitfoxes—and they all went into the pen and feasted and
took meat to carry home to their families. In the morning the
people found the meat gone and all their snares sprung, and
they were surprised and wondered how this could have
happened. Fomany nights the nooses were pulled tight and
the meat taken; but once when the wolves went there to eat
they found only the meat of a lean and sickly bull. Then the
manwolf was angry, and he cried out like a wolf, "Biadd-
you-give-us-0-0-0! Badfood-you-give-us-0-0-0-0!"

When the people heard this they said to one another,
"Ah, it is a maawolf who has done all this. We must catch
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him." So they took down to the piskun pemmican and nice
back fat and placed it there, and many of them hid close by.
After dark the wolves came, as was their custom, and when the
manwolf saw the good food, he ran to it and began to eat.
Then the people rushed upon him from every side and caught
him with ropes, and tied him and took him to a lodge, and
when they had brought i inside to the light of the fire, at
once they knew who it was. They said, "Why, this is the man
who was lost."

"No," said the man, "I was not lost. My wives tried to
kill me. They dug a deep hole and I fell into it, and | was hurt
so badly | could not et out; but the wolves took pity on me
and helped me or | would have died there."

When the people heard this they were angry, and they
told the man to do something to punish these women.

"You say well," he replied; "I give those women to the
punishing soiety. They know what to do."

After that night the two women were never seen again.
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CHAPTER Il

KuT-0-YIS, THE BLOOD Boy

As the children whose ancestors came from Europe
have stories about the heroes who killed wicked and cruel
monsters—like Jack the Gint Killer, for example-so the
Indian children hear stories about persons who had magic
power and who went about the world destroying those who
treated cruelly or killed the Indians of the camps. Such a hero
was Kuto-yis', and this is how he came to bévaland to
travel about from place to place, helping the people and
destroying their enemies.

It was long, long ago, down where Two Medicine and
Badger Rivers come together, that an old man lived with his
wife and three daughters. One day there camesadmp a
young man, goodboking, a good hunter, and brave. He stayed
in the camp for some time, and whenever he went hunting he
killed game and brought in great loads of meat.

All this time the old man was watching him, for he said
in his heart, "This sams a good young man and a good hunter.
Perhaps | will give him my daughters for wives, and then he
will stay here and help me always."

After a time the old man decided to do this, and he
gave the young man his daughters; and because these three
were hisonly children he gave his san-law his dogs and all
his property, and for himself and his wife he kept only a little
lodge. The young man's wives tanned plenty of cow skins and
made a big fine lodge, and in this the so#aw lived with his
wives.

For some time after this the samlaw was very good
and kind to the old people. When he killed any animal he gave
them part of the meat, and gave them skins which his mother
in-law tanned for robes or for clothing.
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As time went on the seim-law began to giw stingy,
and pretty soon he gave nothing to his faihdaw's lodge,
but kept everything for his own.

Now, the sorn-law was a person of much mysterious
power, and he kept the buffalo hidden under a bigdagin
the river. Whenever he needed fooddawished to Kkill
anything, he would take his father-law with him to help. He
would send the old man out to stamp on thej#g and
frighten the buffalo, and when they ran out from under it the
young man would shoot one or two with his arrows, never
killing more than he needed. But often he gave the old people
nothing at all to eat. They were hungry all the time, and at
length they began to grow thin and weak.

One morning early the young man asked his faitier
law to come and hunt with him. They weatthe logjam and
the old man drove out the buffalo and his-go#aw killed a
fat buffalo cow. Then he said to his fathedaw, "Hurry back
now to the camp and tell your daughters to come and carry
home the meat, and then you can have something.toTéwmt
old man set out for the camp, thinking, as he walked along,
"Now, at last, my soin-law has taken pity on me; he will
give me some of this meat."

When he returned with his daughters they skinned the
cow and cut it up and, carrying it, wept homeaeTyoung man
had his wives leave the meat at his own lodge and told his
fatherin-law to go home. He did not give him even a little

go and stamp on the lggm to drive out the buffalo." When
the old man moved his é€ on the jam and a buffalo ran out,
the sonin-law was not ready for it, and it passed by him
before he shot the arrow; so he only wounded it. It ran away,
but at last it fell down and died.

The old man followed close after it, and as he ran
along he cam to a place where a great clot of blood had fallen
from the buffalo's wound. When he came to where this clot of
blood was lying on the ground, he stumbled and fell and
spilled his arrows out of his quiver, and while he was picking
them up he picked up aghe clot of blood and hid it in his
quiver.

"What are you picking up?" called the siorlaw.

"Nothing," replied the old man. "I fell down and spilled
my arrows, and | am putting them back."

"Ah, old man," said the seim-law, "you are lazy and
useles. You no longer help me. Go back now to the camp and
tell your daughters to come down here and help carry in this
meat."

The old man went to the camp and told his daughters
of the meat that their husband had killed, and they went down
to the killing ground. Then he went to his own lodge and said
to his wife, "Hurry, now, put the stone kettle on the fire. | have
brought home something from the killing."

"Ah," said the old woman, "has our somnlaw been

piece of the meat. The two older daughters gave their parents generous and given us something nice to eat?"

nothing to eat, but sometimes the youngest one had pity on
them and took a piece of meat and, when she could, threw it
into the lodge to the old people. The sodaw had told his
wives not to give the old people anything to eat. Except for the
good heart of the youngest daughter they would have died of
hunger.

Another day the soim-law rose early in the morning
and went over to the old man's lodge and kicked against the
poles, calling to him, "Get up now and help me; | want you to
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"No," replied the old man, "but hurry and put the kettle
on the fire.

After a time the water began to boil and the old man
turned his quiver upside down over the pot, and immediately
there came from it a sound of a child crying, as if it were being
hurt. The ¢d people both looked in the kettle and there they
saw a little boy, and they quickly took him out of the water.
They were surprised and did not know where the child had
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come from. The old woman wrapped the child up and wound a
line about its wrappings téeep them in place, making a
lashing for the child. Then they talked about it, wondering
what should be done with it. They thought that if their-son

law knew it was a boy he would Kill it; so they determined to
tell their daughters that the baby wasirh dor then their son
in-law would think that he was going to have another wife. So
he would be glad. They called the child Kuyis—Clot of
Blood.

The sonin-law and his wives came home, bringing the
meat, and after a little time they heard the clmidhe next
lodge crying. The seim-law said to his youngest wife, "Go

lodge there is nothing to eat? Over by the other lodge | see
plenty of food hanging up."”

"Hush," said the old woman, raising her hand, "you
will be heard. Our sein-law lives over there. He does not
give us anything at all to eat.”

"Well," said the young man, "where is your piskdn
where do you kill buffalo?"

"It is down by the river," the old woman answered.
"We pound on it and the buffalo run out.”

For some time they talked together and the old man
told Kut-0-yis' how his sofn-law had abused him. He said to

over to your mother's and see whether that baby is a boy or a e young man, "He has taken from me my bow and my

girl. If it is a boy, tell your parents to kill it."

Soon the young woman came back and said to her
husband, "It is a gibaby. You are to have another wife."

The sonin-law did not know whether to believe this,

and sent his oldest wife to ask the same question. When she

arrows and has taken even my dogs; and now for many days
we have had nothing to eat, except sometimes a small piece of
meat that our daughter throws to us."

"Father," said Kub-yis', "have you no arrows?"
"No, my son," replied the old man, "but I still have

came back and told him the same thing he believed that it was 5,r stone arrow points."

really a girl. Then he was glad, for baid to himself, "Now,
when this child has grown up, | shall have another wife." He
said to his youngest wife, "Take some back fat and pemmican
over to your mother; she must be well fed now that she has to
nurse this child."

On the fourth day after he hamken born the child
spoke and said to his mother, "Hold me in turn to each one of
these lodge poles, and when | come to the last one | shall fall
out of my lashings and be grown up."” The old woman did as
he had said, and as she held him to one pole afi@her he
could be seen to grow; and finally when he was held to the last
pole he was a man.

After Kut-o-yis' had looked about the lodge he put his
eye to a hole in the lodgmvering and looked out. Then he
turned around and said to the old people, "H®w that in this
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"Go out then," said Kub-yis', "and get some wood.
We will make a bow and some arrows, and in the morning we
will go down to where the buffalare and kill something to
eat."

Early in the morning Kub-yls' pushed the old man
and said, "Come, get up now, and we will go down and Kill,
when the buffalo come out." It was still very early in the
morning.

When they reached the river the old man sé&ithis is
the place to stand and shoot. | will go down and drive them
out."

He went down and stamped on the -jam, and
presently a fat cow ran out and Katyis' killed it.

Now, after these two had gone to the river the-igsen
law arose and went ovén the old man's lodge, and knocked
Distributed by Heritage History 2010



on the poles and called to the old man to get up and help him
kill. The old woman called out to the samlaw, saying,
"Your fatherin-law has already gone down to the piskun.”
This made the sem-law angry, and he bag to talk badly to

the old woman and to threaten to harm her.

Presently he went on down to the Jagn, and as he
got near the place he saw the old man at work there, bending
over, skinning a buffalo; for Ku-yis', when he had seen the
sonin-law comirg, had lain down on the ground and hidden
himself behind the carcass.

When the sofin-law had come pretty close to where
the buffalo lay he said to his fathierlaw, "Old man, stand up
and look all about you. Look carefully and well, for it will be
the kst time that you will ever see anything"; and while the
sonin-law said this he took an arrow from his quiver.

Kut-o-yis' spoke to the old man from his hidiptace
and said, "Tell your sem-law that he must take his last look,
for that you are goingptkill him now." The old man said this
as he had been told.

"Ah," said the sosin-law, "you talk back to me. That
makes me still angrier at you." He put an arrow on the string
and shot at the old man, but did not hit him. 4¢utis' said to
the old man, Pick up that arrow and shoot it back at him"; and
the old man did so. Now, they shot at each other four times,
and then the old man said to Ka#yis', "I am afraid now; get
up and help me. If you do not, | think he will kill me." Then
Kut-o-yis' rose to Is feet and said to the samlaw, "Here,
what are you doing? | think you have been treating this old
man badly for a long time. Why do you do it?"

"Oh no," said the sem-law, and he smiled at K-
yis'in a friendly way, for he was afraid of him. "@b; no one
thinks more of this old man than | do. | have always been very
good to him."

"No," said Kuto-yis'. "You are saying what is not true,
and | am going to kill you now."
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Kut-o-yis' shot the soin-law four times and he fell
down and died. Therhé young man told his father to go and
bring down to him the daughters who had acted badly toward
him. The old man did so and Katyis' punished them. Then
he went up to the lodges and said to the youngest woman, "Did
you love your husband?" "Yes," saidetgirl, "I loved him."

So Kuto-yis' punished her too, but not so badly as he had the
other daughters, because she had been kind to her parents.

To the old people he said, "Go over now to that lodge
and live there. There is plenty of food, and when ithgone |
will kill more. As for me, | shall make a journey. Tell me
where there are any people. In what direction shall | go to find
a camp?"

"Well," said the old man, "up here on Two Medicine
Lodge Creek there are some peeplg where the piskun is,
you know."

Kut-o-yis' followed up the stream to where the piskun
was and there found many lodges of people. In the centre of
the camp was a big lodge, and painted on it the figure of a
bear. He did not go to this lodge, but went into a small lodge
where twoold women lived. When he had sat down they put
food before him—lean dried meat and some belly fat.

"How is this, grandmothers?" he said. "Here is a camp
with plenty of fat meat and back fat hanging up to dry; why do
you not give me some of that?"

"Hush; be careful," said the old women. "In that big
lodge over there lives a big bear and his wives and children.
He takes all the best food and leaves us nothing. He is the
chief of this place.”

Early in the morning Kub-yis' said to the old women,
"Harness p your dogs to the travois now and go over to the
piskun, and I will kill some fat meat for you."

When they got there, he killed a fat cow and helped the
old women to cut it up, and they took it to the lodge. One of
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those old women said, "Ah me, the beamtl be sure to all except one little l®e-bear, a very small one, which got
come." away.

"Why do you say that?" he asked. "Well," said Kuto-yis', "you may go and breed more

They said to him, "We shall be sorry to lose this back bears.
fat." He told the old women to move over to the bear

"Do not fear." he said. "No one shall take this back fat painted lodge and after this to live in it. It was theirs.

from you. Now, take all those best pieces and hang them up, To the old women Kub-yis' then said, "Now,
so that those whiive in the bear lodge may see them." grandmothers, where are there any more people? | want to

They did so. Pretty soon the old bear chief said to one travel about and see them.

of his children, "By this time | think the people have finished The old women said, "At the Point of Rockson Sun
killing. Go out now and look about; see where the nicest River—there is a camp. There is a piskun there."

pieces are, and bring in some nice biatk So Kuto-yis' set off for that place, and when he came

One of the young bears went out of the lodge and stood to the camp & went into an old woman's lodge.

up and looked about, and when it saw this meat hanging by the The old woman gave him something to-eat dish of
old women's lodge close by, it went over toward it. bad food

"Ah," said the old women, "there are those bears." "Why is this, grandmother?" asked Kawyis'. "Have

"Do not be afraid,” said Ktp-yis'. you no food better than this to give to a visitor? Down there |
The young bear went over to where the meat was seedaf plzkll'm; you must Kill plenty of buffahnd must have
hanging and stood up and began to pull it down.-dkyis' good food.
went out of the lodge and said, "Wait; wait! What are you "Speak lower," said the old woman, "or you may be
doing, taking the old women's meat?" heard. We have no good food because there is a great snake

here who is the chief of the camp. He takes all the best pieces.

The young bear answered, "My father told that | He lives over there in that snagainted lodge."

should go out and get this meat and bring it home to him."
The next morning when the buffalo were led in, ut

yis' killed one, and they took the back fat and carried it to their

lodge. Then Kub-yis' said, "I think | will visit that snake per

When it had reached the lodge it told what had son." He went over and went into the lodge, and there he saw

Kut-o-yis' hit the young bear over the head with a stick
and it ran home crying.

happened and the father bear said, "I will go over theselhy many womerthat the snake person had taken to be his wives.

perhaps this person will hit me over the head." The women were cooking some service berries.-d<yit'
When the old women saw the father and mother bear Picked up the dish and ate the berries and threw the dish away.

and all their relations coming they were afraid, but-Euyis' Then he went up to the big snake, who was lying there asleep,

jumped out of the lodge and killed the bears one after another; @nd pricked him with hignife, saying, "Here, get up; | have
come to visit you. Let us smoke together."
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Then the snake was angry and he raised up his head still able to move stand up on your feet and dance. Take

and began to rattle, and Katyis' cut off his head and cut him
in pieces. He cut off the heads of all the snake's wivels a
children; all except one little female snake which got away by
crawling into a crack in the rocks.

"Oh, well," said Kuto-yis', "you can go and breed
snakes so there will be more. The people will not be afraid of
little snakes."

Kut-o-yis' said to theold woman, "Now, grandmother,
go into this snake lodge and take it for your own and
everything that is in it."

Then he said to them, "Where are there some more
people?" They told him there were some camps down the river
and some up in the mountains, boey said, "Do not go up
there. It is bad because there lives-shi-o-ko-ki—Wind
Sucker. He will kill you."

Kut-o-yis' was glad to know that there was such a

courage now; we are going to dance to the ghosts."”

Then Kuto-yis' tied his knife, point upward, to the top
of his head and began to dance, singing the ghost song, and all
the others danced with him; and as he danced up and down he
kept springing higher and higher into the air, and the point of
his knife cut Wind Sucker's heart and killed him.

Then Kuto-yis', with his knife, cut a hole between
wind Sucker's ribs, and he amdl those who were able to
move crawled out through the hole. He said to those who
could still walk that they should go and tell their people to
come here, to get the ones still alive but unable to travel.

To some of these people that he had freed ha, sai
"Where are there any other people? | want to visit all the
people.”

"There is a camp to the westward, up the river," they
replied; "but you must not take the Widnd trail going up

person, and he went to the mountains. When he reached thebecause on that trail lives a woman who invites men to wrestle

place where Wind Sucker lived, he kaal into his mouth and

saw there many dead people. Some were skeletons and some

had only just died. He went in, and there he saw a fearful
sight. The ground was white as snow with the bones of those
who had died. There were bodies with flesh on them; some
who had died not long before and some who were still living.

As he looked about, he saw hanging down above him a
great thing that seemed to mewo grow a little larger and
then to grow a little smaller.

Kut-o-yis' spoke to one of the people who was aliv
and asked, "What is that hanging down above us?"

The person answered him, "That is Wind Sucker's
heart."

Then Kuto-yis' spoke to all the living and said to
them, "You who still draw a little breath try to move your
heads in time to the song that | kleng; and you who are
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with her and then kills them. Avoid her."

Now, really, this was what Kta-yis' was looking for.

This was what he was doing in the world, trying to kill off all
the bad things. He, asked these people just where this woman
lived and how it was best for him to go that he should not
meet her. He did this because he did not wish the people to
know that he was going where she was.

He started, and after he had travelled some time he saw
a woman standing not far from the trail. She called to him,
saying, "Come hereyoung man, come here; | want to wrestle
with you."

"No," he replied, "l am in a hurry; | camot stop."

The woman called again, "No, no; do not go on; come
now and wrestle once with me."
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After she had called him the fourth time, Kauyis'
went to her

Now on the ground where this woman wrestled with
people she had placed many sharp, brokendtiones, partly

hold of one of my bones take it out andladl the dogs to
you, and when they have come to you throw down the bone
and say, Kub-yis', the dogs are eating your bones."

Then Kuto-yis' entered the lodge, and when the man

hiding them by the grass. The two seized each other and beganeater saw him he called out, "Oki, oki!" (welcome, welcome!)

to wrestle over these sharp stones, butdkyis' looked at the
ground and didchot step on them. He watched his chance and
gave the woman a quick wrench, and threw her down on a,
large sharp flint which cut her in two; and the parts of her
body fell asunder.

Kut-o-yis' then went on, and after a time came to where
a woman had madepdace for sliding downhill. At the far end
of it she had fixed a rope which, when she raised it, would trip
people up, and when they were tripped they fell over a high
cliff into a deep water, where a great fish ate them.

When this woman saw Kug-yis' caning she cried out
to him, "Come over here, young man, and slide with me."

"No," he replied, "I am in a hurry; | cannot wait." She
kept calling to him, and when she had called him the fourth
time he went over where he was to slide with her.

"This sliding" said the woman, "is very good fun."
"Ah, yes," said Ku-yis', "l will look at it."

As he went near the place he looked carefully and saw
the hidden rope. He began to slide, and holding his knife in his
hand, when he reached the rope he cut it jastha woman
raised it and pulled on it, and the woman fell over backward
into the water and was eaten up by the big fish.

From here he went on again, and after a time he came
to a big camp. A maeater was the chief of this place.

Before Kuto-yis' wentto the chief's lodge he looked
about and saw a little girl and called her to him and said,
"Child, I am going into that lodge, to let that meater Kkill

and eat me. Therefore, be on the watch, and if you can get
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and seemed giato see him, for he was a fat young man. The
maneater took a knife and walked up to Kaiyis' and cut his
throat and put him into a great stone pot to cook. When the
meat was cooked he pulled the kettle from the fire and ate the
body, limb by limb, untiit was all eaten.

After that the little girl who was watching came into
the lodge and said, "Pity me, maater, my mother is hungry
and asks you for those bones." The old man gathered them
together and handed them to her, and she took them out of the
lodge. When she had gone a little way, she called all the dogs
to her and threw down the bones to the dogs, crying out,
"Look out, Kuto-yis', the dogs are eating you," and when she
said that, Kuio-yis' arose from the pile of bones.

Again he went into théodge, and when the magater
saw him he cried out, "How, how, how! the fat young man has
survived!" and he seemed surprised. Again he took his knife
and cut the throat of Ked-yis' and threw him into the kettle.
Again when the meat was cooked he atant when the little
girl asked for the bones again he gave them to her. She took
them out and threw them to the dogs, crying, “Euyis', the
dogs are eating you," and again Kuyis' arose from the
bones.

When the maseater had cooked him four timesiko-
yis' again went into the lodge, and seizing the mater, he
threw him into the boiling kettle, and his wives and all his
children, and boiled them to death.

The manreater was the seventh and last of the bad
things to be destroyed by Katyis'.
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CHAPTER IV

THE DOG AND THE ROOT DIGGER

This happened long ago. In those days the people were
hungry. No buffalo could be found, no antelope were seen on
the prairie. Grass grew in the trails where the elk and the deer
used to travel. There was not even labrain the brush. Then
the people prayed, "Oh, Napi, help us now or we must die. The
buffalo and the deer are gone. It is useless to kindle the
morning fires; our arrows are useless to us; our knives remain
in their sheaths.”

Then Napi set out to find vene the game was, and
with him went a young man, the son of a chief. For many days
they travelled over the prairies. They could see no game; roots
and berries were their only food. One day they climbed to the
crest of a high ridge, and as they looked oférothe country
they saw far away by a stream a lonely lodge.

"Who can it be?" asked the young man. scivho camps
there alone, far from friends?"

"That,” said Napi, "is he who has hidden all the
animals from the people. He has a wife and a little sonehTh
they went down near to the lodge and Napi told the young man
what to do. Napi changed himself into a little dog, and he said,
"This is I." The young man changed himself into a root digger
and he said, "This is I." Pretty soon the little boy, who was
playing about near the lodge, found the dog and carried it to
his father, saying, "See what a pretty little dog | have found."

The father said, "That is not a dog; throw it away!" The
little boy cried, but his father made him take the dog out of the
lodge. Then the boy found the root digger, and again picking
up the dog, he carried both into the lodge, saying, "Look,
mother; see what a pretty root digger | have found."
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"Throw them away," said his father; "throw them both
away. That is not a root digger; thanot a dog."

"l want that root digger," said the woman. "Let our son
have the little dog."”

"Let it be so, then,” replied the husband; "but
remember that if trouble comes, it is you who have brought it
on yourself and on our son.

Soon after this the @man and her son went off to pick
berries, and when they were out of sight the man went out and
killed a buffalo cow and brought the meat into the lodge and
covered it up. He took the bones and the skin and threw them
in the water. When his wife came baak gave her some of
the meat to roast, and while they were eating, the little boy fed
the dog three times, and when he offered it more the father
took the meat away.

In the night, when all were sleeping, Napi and the
young man arose in their right shapmsd ate some of the
meat.

"You were right," said the young man. "This is surely
the person who has hidden the buffalo."

"Wait," said Napi; and when they had finished eating
they changed themselves again into the root digger and the
dog.

Next morning thewife and the little boy went out to
dig roots, and the woman took the root digger with her, while
the dog followed the little boy.

As they travelled along looking for roots, they passed
near a cave, and at its mouth stood a buffalo cow. The dog ran
into the cave, and the root digger, slipping from the woman's
hand, followed, gliding along over the ground like a snake. In
this cave were found all the buffalo and the other game. They
began to drive them out, and soon the prairie was covered with
buffalo, artelope, and deer. Never before were so many seen.
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Soon the man came running up, and he said to his wife, "Go home now to your wife and your child, and when
"Who is driving out my animals?" The woman replied, "The you are hungry hunt like any one else. If you do not, you shall
dog and the root digger are in there now." die."

"Did I not tell you," said her husband, "that seowere

not what they looked like. See now the trouble that you have

brought upon us!" He put an arrow on his string and waited for

them to come out, but they were cunning, and when the last
animal, a big bull, was starting out the stick grasped him by

the long hair under the neck and coiled up in it, and the dog

held on by the hair underneath until they were far out on the

prairie, when they changed into their true shapes and drove the
buffalo toward the camp.

When the people saw the buffalo coming they & big
band of them to the piskun, but just as the leaders were about
to jump over the cliff a raven came and flapped its wings in
front of them and croaked, and they turned off and ran down
another way. Every time a herd of buffalo was brought near to
the piskun this raven frightened them away. Then Napi knew
that the raven was the person who had kept the buffalo hidden.

Napi went down to the river and changed himself into
a beaver and lay stretched out on a sandbar, as if dead. The
raven was very hungrand flew down and began to pick at the
beaver. Then Napi caught it by the legs and ran with it to the
camp, and all the chiefs were called together to decide what
should be done with the bird. Some said, "Let us kill it," but
Napi said, "No, | will punik it," and he tied it up over the
lodge, right in the smoke hole.

As the days went by the raven grew thin and weak and
its eyes were blinded by the thick smoke, and it cried
continually to Napi asking him to pity it. One day Napi untied
the bird and toldt to take its right shape, and then said, "Why
have you tried to fool Napi? Look at me. | cannot die. Look at
me. Of all peoples and tribes | am the chief. | cannot die. |
made the mountains; they are standing yet. | made the prairies
and the rocks; youeg them yet.
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CHAPTER V

THE CAMP OF THE GHOSTS

There was once a man who loved his wife dearly. After
they had been married for a tinteey had a little boy. Some
time after that the woman grew sick and did not get well. She
was sick for a long time. The young man loved his wife so
much that he did not wish to take a second woman. The
woman grew worse and worse. Doctoring did not seenoto
her any good. At last she died.

For a few days after this, the man used to take his baby
on his back and travel out away from the camp, walking over
the hills, crying and mourning. He felt badly, and he did not
know what to do.

After a time he saidot the little child, "My little boy,
you will have to go and live with your grandmother. | shall go
away and try to find your mother and bring her back."

He took the baby to his mother's lodge and asked her to
take care of it and left it with her. Then btarted away, not
knowing where he was going nor what he should do.

When he left the camp, he travelled toward the Sand
Hills. On the fourth night of his journeying he had a dream. He
dreamed that he went into a little lodge in which was an old
woman. Ths old woman said to him, "Why are you here, my
son?"

The young man replied, "I am mourning day and night,
crying all the while. My little son, who is the only one left me,
also mourns."

"Well," asked the old woman, "for whom are you
mourning?"
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The youngman answered, "I am mourning for my
wife. She died some time ago. | am looking for her."

"Oh, | saw her," said the old woman; "she passed this
way. | myself have no great power to help you, but over by
that far butte beyond, lives another old woman. &ber and
she will give you power to continue your journey. You could
not reach the place you are seeking without help. Beyond the
next butte from her lodge you will find the camp of the
ghosts."

The next morning the young man awoke and went on
toward thenext butte. It took him a long summer's day to get
there, but he found there no lodge, so he lay down and slept.
Again he dreamed. In his dream he saw a little lodge, and saw
an old woman come to the door and heard her call to him. He
went into the lodgeand she spoke to him.

"My son, you are very unhappy. | know why you have
come this way. You are looking for your wife who is now in
the ghost country. It is a very hard thing for you to get there.
You may not be able to get your wife back, but | haveatre
power and | will do for you all that | can. If you act as |
advise, you may succeed."”

Other wise words she spoke to him, telling him what
he should do; also she gave him a bundle of mysterious things
which would help him on his journey.

She went on tsay, "You stay here for a time and | will
go over there to the ghosts' camp and try to bring back some of
your relations who are there. If it is possible for me to bring
them back, you may return there with them, but on the way
you must shut your eyes. you should open them and look
about you, you would die. Then you would never come back.
When you come to the camp you will pass by a big lodge and
they will ask you, 'Where are you going and who told you to
come here?' You must answer, 'My grandmotherp v
standing out here with me, told me to come.' They will try to
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scare you,; they will make fearful noises and you will see
strange and terrible things, but do not be afraid."”

The old woman went away, and after a time came back
with one of the man's rdlans. He went with this relation to

human being. The chief ghost burned sweet pine on the fire,
which took away this smell, and then the ghosts came in and
sat down.

The chief ghost said to them, "Now pity this sadaw

the ghosts' camp. When they came to the large lodge some oneof yours. He is looking for his wife. Neither the great distance
called out and asked the man what he was doing there, and hethat he has come nor the fearful sights that he has seen 'here
answered as the old woman had told him. As he passed on have weakened his heart. You can see how temesated he

through the camp the ghosts tried to titen him with many
fearful sights and sounds, but he kept up a strong heart.

Presently he came to another lodge, and the man who
owned it came out and spoke to him, asking where he was
going. The young man said, "I am looking for my dead wife. |
mourn forher so much that | cannot rest. My little boy too
keeps crying for his mother. They have offered to give me
other wives, but | do not want them. | want the one for whom |
am searching.”

The ghost said, "It is a fearful thing that you have come
here; it 5 very likely that you will never go away. Never
before has there been a person here."

The ghost asked him to come into his lodge, and he
entered.

This chief ghost said to him, "You shall stay here for
four nights and you shall see your wife, but you trhesvery
careful or you will never go back. You will die here in this
very place."

Then the chief ghost walked out of the lodge and
shouted out for a feast, inviting the man's faindaw and
other relations who were in the camp to come and eat, saying
"Your sonrin-law invites you to a feast," as if he meant that the
sontin-law had died and become a ghost and arrived at the
camp of the ghosts.

Now when these invited ghosts had reached the lodge
they did not like to go in. They said to each other, t&he a
person here"; it seemed as if they did not like the smell of a
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is. He not only mourns because he has lost his wife, but he
mournsbecause his little boy is now alone, with no mother; so
pity him and give him back his wife."

The ghosts talked among themselves, and one of them
said to the man, "Yes; you shall stay here for four nights, and
then we will give you a medicine pipehe Wom Pipe—and
we will give you back your wife and you may return to your
home."

Now, after the third night the chief ghost called
together all the people, and they came, and with them came the
man's wife. One of the ghosts was beating a drum, and
following him was another who carried the Worm Pipe, which
they gave to him.

Then the chief ghost said, "Now be very carefu; to
morrow you and your wife will start on your journey
homeward. Your wife will carry the medicine pipe and for
four days some of your relahs will go along with you.
During this time you must keep your eyes shut; do not open
them, or you will return here and be a ghost forever. Your wife
is not now a person. But in the middle of the fourth day you
will be told to look, and when you have oel your eyes you
will see that your wife has become a person, and that your
ghost relations have disappeared.”

Before the man went away his fathefaw spoke to
him and said, "When you get near home you must not go at
once into the camp. Let some ofuyaelations know that you
have come, and ask them to build a sweatse for you. Go
into that sweahouse and wash your body thoroughly, leaving
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no part of it, however small, uncleansed. If you fail in this, you intended to strike her with it, but he made as if he weuld
will die. There is something about the gt®that it is difficult when all at once she vanished and was never seen again.
to remove. It can only be removed by a thorough sweat. Take

care now that you do what | tell you. Do not whip your wife,

nor strike her with a knife, nor hit her with fire. If you do, she

will vanish before your eyes and returndé&r

They left the ghost country to go home, and on the
fourth day the wife said to her husband, "Open your eyes." He
looked about him and saw that those who had been with them
had disappeared, and he found that they were standing in front
of the old womats lodge by the butte. She came out of her
lodge and said to them, "Stop; give me back those mysterious
medicines of mine, whose power helped you to do what you
wished." The man returned them to her, and then once more
became really a living person.

Whenthey drew near to the camp the woman went on
ahead and sat down on a butte. Then some curious persons
came out to see who this might be. As they approached the
woman called out to them, "Do not come any nearer. Go and
tell my mother and my relations to pup a lodge for us a little
way from the camp, and near by it build a swsatse.”" When
this had been done the man and his wife went in and took a
thorough sweat, and then they went into the lodge and burned
sweet grass and purified their clothing and Werm Pipe.

Then their relations and friends came in to see them. The man
told them where he had been and how he had managed to get
his wife back, and that the pipe hanging over the doorway was
a medicine pipe-the Worm Pipe-presented to him by his
ghost faherin-law.

That is how the people came to possess the Worm
Pipe. That pipe belongs to the band of Piegans known as the
Worm People.

Not long after this, once in the night, this man told his
wife to do something, and when she did not begin at once he
picked up a brand from the fire and raised-iiot that he
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CHAPTER VI

THE BUFFALO STONE

A small stone, which is often a fossil shell, or
someimes only a queer shaped piece of flint, is called by the
Blackfeet tnis'kim, the buffalo stone. This stone has great
power, and gives its owner good luck in bringing the buffalo
close, so that they may be killed. The stone is found on the
prairie, and ay one who finds one is thought to be very lucky.
Sometimes a man who is going along on the prairie will hear a
gueer faint chirp, such as a little bird might make. He knows

not pass the tree. Soon the singing stopped and-rifekim

said to the woman, "Take me to your lodge, anamwit is

dark call in the people and teach them the song you have just
heard. Pray, too, that you may not starve, and that the buffalo
may come back. Do this, and when day comes your hearts will
be glad.”

The woman went on and got the water, and when she
came back she took the stone and gave it to her husband,
telling him about the song and what the stone had said.

As soon as it was dark, the man called the chiefs and
old men to his lodge, and his wife taught them the song that
she had heard. They prayamb, as the stone had said should
be done. Before long they heard far off a noise coming. It was

this sound is made by a buffalo stone. He stops and searchesthe tramp of a great herd of buffalo. Then they knew that the

for it on the groundand if he cannot find it, marks the place
and comes back next day to look for it again. If it is found, he
and all his family are glad. The Blackfeet tell a story about
how the first buffalo stone was found.

Long ago, one winter, the buffalo disappearéte
snow was deep, so deep that the people could not move in
search of the buffalo; so the hunters went as far as they could
up and down the rivebottoms and in the ravines, and killed
deer and elk and other small game, and when these were all
killed or driven away the people began to starve.

One day a young married man killed a prairie rabbit.
He ran home as fast as he could, and told one of his wives to
hurry and get a skin of water to cook it. She started down to
the river for water, and as she wasmgpialong she heard a
beautiful song. She looked all about, but could see no one who
was singing.

The song seemed to come from a big cott@od tree
near the trail leading down to the water. As she looked closely
at this tree she saw a queer stone jammexfork where the
tree was split, and with it a few hairs from a buffalo which had
rubbed against the tree. The woman was frightened and dared
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stone was powerful, and since that time the people have taken
care of it and have prayed to it.
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CHAPTER VII

How THE THUNDER PIPE CAME

You have heard the Thunder, for he is everywhere. He
roars in the mountains, and far out on the prairie is heard his
crashing. He strikes the high rocks, and they fall to pieces; a
tree, and it is broken in sliverd)d people, and they die. He is
bad. He does not like the high cliff, the standing tree, or living
man. He likes to strike and crush them to the ground. Of all
things he is the most powerful. He cannot be resisted. But |
have not told you the worst thing @it him. Sometimes he
takes away women.

Long ago, almost in the beginning, a man and his wife
were sitting in their lodge when Thunder came and struck
them. The man was not killed. At first he lay as if dead, but
after a time he lived again, and, standipg looked about him.
He did not see his wife.

"Oh," he thought, "she has gone to get wood or water,"

and he sat down again. But when night came he went out of
the lodge and asked the people about her. No one had seen her.

He looked all through the camput could not find her. Then

The man kept on and travelled a long distance. At last,
after many days, he came to aded-a strange lodge, for it
was made of stone. Just like any other lodge it looked, only it
was made of stone. This was the home of the Raven chief. The
man entered.

"Welcome, friend," said the chief of the Ravens; "sit
down there," and he pointed to ag#aSoon food was placed
before the poor man.

When he had finished eating, the Raven chief asked,
"Why have you come here?"

"Thunder has stolen my wife," the man answered. "I
am looking for his dwellingplace that | may find her.”

"Are you brave enougho enter the lodge of that
dreadful person?" asked the Raven. "He lives near here. His
lodge is of stone like this one, and hanging in it are-eyhe
eyes of those he has killed or taken away. He has taken out
their eyes and hung them in his lodge. Noweni Dare you
enter there?"

"No," answered the man, "l am afraid. Who could look
at such dreadful things and live?"

"No man can," said the Raven; "there is only one old
Thunder fears; there is but one he cannot Kkill. It is we. It is the

he knew that the Thunder had taken her away, and he went outRavens. Now | wilgive you some medicine, and he shall not

on the hills and mourned. All night he sat there, trying to think
what he might do to get back his wife.

When morning came he rose and wandered away, and

whenever B met any of the animals he asked if they could tell
him where the Thunder lived. The animals laughed, and most
of them would not answer.

The Wolf said to him, "Do you think that we would
look for the home of the only one we fear? He is our only
danger. Fom all other enemies we can run away, but from him
no one can run. He strikes and there we lie. Turn back; go
home. Do not look for the place of that dreadful one."”
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harm you. You shall enter there and try to find among those
eyes your wife's, and if you find them tell the Thunder why
you came and make him give them to you. Here, now, is a
raven's wing. Point this at him aneé will be afraid and start
back; but if that should fail, take this arrow. Its shaft is made
of elk horn. Take this, | say, and shoot it through the lodge."

"Why make a fool of me?" the poor man asked. "My
heart is sad. | am crying." He covered his hedith Wis robe
and wept.

"Oh," said the Raven, "you do not believe me. Come
outside, come outside, and | will make you believe."
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When they stood outside the Raven asked, "Is the
home of your people far?"

"A great distance," said the man.
"Can you tell hav many days you have travelled?"

"No," he replied, "my heart was sad; | did not count the
days. Since | left, the berries have grown and ripened."

"Can you see your camp from here?" asked the Raven.

The man did not answer. Then the Raven rubbed some
medcine on his eyes and said, "Look!" The man looked and
saw the camp. It was near. He saw the people; he saw the
smoke rising from the lodges; he saw the painting on some of
the lodges.

"Now you will believe," said the Raven. "Take, then,
the arrow and thaving, and go and get your wife." The man
took these things and went to the Thunder's lodge. He entered
and sat down by the doorway.

The Thunder sat at the back of the lodge and looked at
him with awful eyes. The man looked above and saw hanging
there maw pairs of eyes. Among them were those of his wife.

"Why have you come?" said the Thunder in a dreadful
voice.

"I seek my wife," said the man, "whom you have
stolen. There hang her eyes."

"No man may enter my lodge and live," said the
Thunder, and he se to strike him. Then the man pointed the
raven wing at the Thunder, and he fell back on his bed and
shivered; but soon he recovered and rose again, and then the
man fitted the elhorn arrow to his bow and shot it through
the lodge of stone. Right thromghat stone it pierced a hole
and let the sunlight in.

"Wait," said the Thunder; "stop. You are the stronger,
you have the greater medicine. You shall have your wife. Take
down her eyes."
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The man cut the string that held the eyes, and his wife
stood besle him.

"Now," said the Thunder, "you know me. | have great
power. In summer | live here; but when winter comes | go far
south. | go south with the birds. Here is my pipe. It has strong
power. Take it and keep it. After this, when first | come in the
spiing you shall fill this pipe and light it, and you shall smoke
it and pray to me; you and the people. | bring the rain which
makes the berries large and ripe. | bring the rain which makes
all things grow, and for this you shall pray to me; you and all
thepeople.

Thus the people got their first medicine pipe. It was
long ago.
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CHAPTER VIII

CoLD MAKER'SMEDICINE

The last lodge had been set up in the Blackfeet winter
camp. Evening was closing over the tratmedd people. The
sun had dropped beyond the $itiot far away. Women were
bringing water from the river at the edge of the great circle.
Men gathered in quiet groups, weary after the long march of
the day. Children called sleepily to each other, and the dogs
sniffed about in welfed content.

Lone Fether wrapped his robe more closely around
him and walked slowly from his lodge door and from the
camp, off toward the north. He was thinking of many things,
and hardly noticed where he was going. Presently as he
walked, he heard the sound of persons tglkide stopped to

By signs she told him she would go out and open the
smoke hole wider, so that the fire might burn more brightly.
She was gone for some time, and Lone Feather e&intp
into the fire, still thinking of many things, when the air became
thick with smoke. He looked up and saw that the smoke hole
was closed. He sprang up and went to the door, but the door
covering was down. He raised it, and as he put his head out the
old woman hit him with a large stone club and he was dead.

Before his spirit started for the Sand Hills he saw that
with a large knife she cut up his body and put the pieces into a
pot. Soon they were well cooked and the old woman and the
two bears feasteoh his flesh.

They threw his bones out of the door, where they fell
among many others like them. The ground was strewn with the
bones of the persons she had trapped and killed.

Day by day other persons disappeared from the winter
camp, and more and mot®nes whitened on the ground

listen. The sound came from a lodge made of stone, close by outside the stone lodge on the river bank.

the river. Quietly he went toward the lodge and saw a thin blue
line of smoke coming from the top.

As he approached, an old woman, bent with age and
crippled, came from the lodgmor and looked at him.

"Will you come into my lodge?" she said, greeting
him.

Lone Feather looked at her for a moment in silence.

She spoke again. He could not understand her speech, for she

belonged to another tribe. By signs she made him know that
she wished him to come into her lodge and rest. Lone Feather
entered.

Far back from the door crouched two big grizzly bears.

She made signs to show that the bears were friendly, and Lone
Feather sat down near the door. She stirred the fire, and as she

put an fresh wood the sparks flew up toward the smoke hole,
which was opened only a little way.
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As Cold Maker was bringing the snow to the Blackfeet
winter camp, he passed the Sand Hills. Lone Feather and other
ghosts from the Blackfeet tribe were telling each other how the
old woman had sent them there. Cold Maker heard their stories
and he was angry.

When he reached the camp he went to the lodge of
Broken Bow—a brave young man, but very poor.

He shivered when Cold Maker entered his lodge and
drew his ragged robe about himrhéy were close friends.

"Would you like to have a new robe?" asked Cold
Maker.

"Yes," said Broken Bow.

"Come with me. You may kill two grizzly bears," said
Cold Maker.

"My bow is broken. | cannot,” said Broken Bow sadly.
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"I will help you. Bring only &nife."

Together they went from the lodges toward the north.
The sun was already hidden behind the nearby hills. After they
had travelled some distance they heard the sound of voices.
They listened. Two bears were complaining that they wanted
meat. A wonan told them they must wait. The men saw the
line of thin blue smoke rising from the top of the lodge of
stone. All about whitening bones covered the ground. They
went nearer.

Soon an old woman, bent with age and crippled, came
from the door and smiled afhe saw the two persons coming.
"Come in and rest," she said. Broken Bow did not understand
her language, but Cold Maker, who understands all tribes,
said, "We are cold. Will you let us sit by your fire?"

The old woman smiled again.

"You are welcome," lIse said; "come in. Do not fear
my bears. They are friendly. They will not harm you." The two

"Not a bit," replied Cold Maker. "We are very
comfortable."

She waied. They did not come out. She stood near the
door. Her stone club was ready. She grew impatient. She
wondered' what had gone wrong with her plans. The two
friends were silent. She looked at the smoke hole, but it was
closed securely. She lifted the docovering to see if the
friends within had died. They sat perfectly still. She entered to
look more closely, and as soon as she was fairgida Cold
Maker and Broken Bow rushed out and dropped the door
covering. Before she could move they piled greatpheaf
stone in the doeway. The bears growled. She called for help.
Cold Maker and Broken Bow went on down the river.

Then Cold Maker took from a little sack a few white
eagledown feathers. He blew them from him. At once a fierce
storm blew across thealley. The bitter cold froze the water,
but only in this one place. It dammed the stream with fast
forming ice. The water rose higher and higher. It spread out

friends entered the lodge, where a smouldering fire sent a over the banks. Cold Maker and Broken Bow went far off on
feeble smoke up to the smoke hole, that was partly open. She the hills and watched it. Little bytiie it rose. It reached the
put fresh wood on the fire and said, "I Mdpen the smoke stone lodge. The bears roared. The woman screamed. The
hole wider," and went out, dropping the door covering as she water reached the top and covered the lodge from sight. All
went. sound ceased. A moment more, and the water was quiet. Once
Then she closed the smoke hole. The smoke began to More Cold Maker blew from him a few white eaglevn
fill the top of the lodge. It settled lower and lower. Broken feathers. The storm subsnded._lt became warm again. The ice
Bow was afraid. melted. The water retreated to its channel.

Cold Maker and Broken Bow went to the stone lodge.
_ o ) _ The woman was lying beside the pot. The grizzly bears were
_ Broken Bow filled his pipe and handed it to him. He  ¢jose to the stones which blocked the aay. Cold Maker
lighted it by a brand from the fire, and sent great puffs of said, "Here is your new robe," and Broken Bow took from the
smoke curling upward. This smoke met the other smoke and pegrs their thick, warm skins. On his way home Cold Maker
stopped it. It could not descend any lower. again passed the Sand Hills. Entering the country was an old
woman bent with age and crippled.

"Give me your pipe," said Cold Maker.

Broken Bow saw the wonderful medicine o lfiriend.
He was no longer afraid, but wondered what Cold Maker
would do next. The grizzly bears growled low. The old woman
outside called to them, "Friends, is it smoking in there now?"

22

He hurried on.
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CHAPTER IX

THE ALL COMRADES SOCIETIES

In the Blackfeet tribe was an association known as the
All Comrades. This was made up of a dozen secret societie

graded according to age, the members of the younger societies

passing, after a few years, into the older ofiéss association
was in part benevolent and helpful and in part to encourage

So the people could get no food, and they began to be hungry,
and at last to starve.

Early one morning a young woman, the daughter of a
brave man, was going from her lodge down to the stream to
get water, and as she weaibng she saw a herd of buffalo
feeding on the prairie, close to the edge of the cliff above the

s great piskun.

"Oh," she called out, "if you will only jump off into the
piskun | will marry one of you." She did not mean this, but
said it just in fun, andsasoon as she had said it, she wondered

bravery in war, but its main purpose was to see that the orders greatly when she saw the buffalo come jumping over the edge,
of the chiefs were carried out, and to punish offences against falling down the cliff.

the tribe at large. There are stories which explaow these
societies came to be instituted, and this one tells how the
Society of Bulls began.

THE BULLS SOCIETY

It was long, long ago, very far back, that this happened.
In those days the people used to kill the buffalo by driving
them over a steep placear the river, down which they fell
into a great pen built at the foot of the cliff, where the buffalo
that had not been killed by the fall were shot with arrows by

the men. Then the people went into the pen and skinned the

buffalo and cut them up and dad the meat away to their
camp. This pen they called piskun.

In those days the people had built a great piskun with
high, strong walls. No buffalo could jump over it; not even if a
great crowd of them ran against it, could they push it down.

The youngmen kept going out, as they always did, to
try to bring the buffalo to the edge of the cliff, but somehow
they would not jump over into the piskun. When they had
come almost to the edge, they would turn off to one side or the
other and run down the slopihgls and away over the prairie.
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A moment later a big bull jumped high over the wall of
the piskun and came toward her, and now truly she was
frightened.

"Come,"he said, taking hold of her arm. "No, no," she
answered, trying to pull herself away.

"But you said if the buffalo would only jump over, you
would marry one of them. Look, the piskun is full.”

She did not answer, and without saying-#imyg more
he ledher up over the bluff and out on the prairie.

After the people had finished killing the buffalo and
cutting up the meat, they missed this young woman. No one
knew where she had gone, and her relations were frightened
and very sad because they could natlfher. So her father
took his bow and quiver and put them on his back and said, "I
will go and find her"; and he climbed the bluff and set out over
the prairie.

He travelled some distance, but saw nothing of his
daughter. The sun was hot, and at lengtflcdme to a buffalo
wallow in which some water was standing, and drank and sat
down to rest. A little way off on the prairie he saw a herd of
buffalo. As the man sat there by the wallow, trying to think
what he might do to find his daughter, a magpie capmand
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alighted on the ground near him. The man spoke to it, saying, "No one," replied the girl, but her heart stood still. The
"Mam-i-at'stkimi—Magpie—you are a beautiful bird; help bull drank again. Then he stood up on his feet and moaned and
me, for | am very unhappy. As you travel about over the grunted, "Mm-ah-oo! Buu-u!" Fearful was the sound. Up
prairie, look everywhere, and if you see my daughter say to rose the othebulls, raised their tails in the air, tossed their
her, 'Your fatler is waiting by the wallow.™ heads and bellowed back to him. Then they pawed the earth,

Soon the magpie flew away, and as he passed near thethrust their horns into it, rushed here and there, and presently,

herd of buffalo he saw the young woman there, and alighting
on the ground near her, he began to pick at things, turning his

head this way and that, and seeming to lookdod. When he
was close to the girl he said to her, "Your father is waiting by
the wallow."

"Shh-h! Shh-h!" replied the girl in a whisper, looking

about her very much frightened, for her bull husband was

sleeping close by. "Do not speak so loud. Gtz tell him
to wait."

"Your daughter is over there with the buffalo. She says

'Wait,' said the magpie when he had flown back to the poor

father.

After a little time the bull awoke and said to his wife,
"Go and bring me some water." Then the woman glad,

and she took a horn from her husband's head and went to the

wallow for water.

"Oh, why did you come?" she said to her father. "They
will surely kill you."

"I came to take my daughter back to my lodge. Come,
let us go."

"No," said the girl, "not n@. They will surely chase us
and Kkill us. Wait until he sleeps again and | will try to get
away." Then she filled the horn with water and went back to
the buffalo.

Her husband drank a swallow of the water, and when
he took the horn it made a noise. "Ahg said, as he looked
about, "a person is somewhere close by."
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coming to the wallow, found there the poor man. They rushed
over him, trampling him with their great hoofs, thrust their
horns into his body and tore him to pieces, and 4péad him
again. Soon not even a piece of his body could be-sealy

the wet earth cut up by their hoofs.

Then his daughter mourned in sorro¥@h! Ah! Ni
nahah! Oh! Ah! Ninah-ah!"—Ah, my father, my father.

"Ah," said her bull husband; "now you understand how
it is that we feel. You mourn for your father; but we have seen
our fathers, mothers, and many of our relations fall over the
high cliffs, to be killedfor food by your people. But now | will
pity you, | will give you one chance. If you can bring your
father to life, you and he may go back to your camp."

Then said the woman, "Ah, magpie, pity me, help me;
for now | need help. Look in the trampled mudtloé wallow
and see if you can find even a little piece of my father's body
and bring it to me."

Swiftly the magpie flew to the wallow, and alighting
there, walked all about, looking in every hole and even tearing
up the mud with his sharp beak. Presertiy uncovered
something white, and as he picked the mud from about it, he
saw it was a bone, and pulling hard, he dragged it from the
mud—the joint of a man's backbone. Then gladly he flew back
with it to the woman.

The girl put the bone on the ground armered it with
her robe and began to sing. After she had sung she took the
robe away, and there under it lay her father's body, as if he had
just died. Once again she covered the body with the robe and
sang, and this time when she took the robe awaydtg Wwas
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breathing: A third time she covered the body with the robe and "I shall not stop here to die. Imorrow we will move toward
sang, and when she again took away the robe, the body movedthe mountains, where we may kill elk and deer and sheep and
its arms and legs a little. A fourth time she covered it and sang, antelope, or, if not these, at least we shall foehver and
and when she took away the robe her father stood up. birds, and can get them. In this way we shall have food to eat

The buffalo were surprised and the magpie was glad, 2"d Shall live.”

and flew about making a great noise. Next morning they caught their dogs and harnessed
them to the travois and took their loads on their backs and set
out. It was still winter, and they travelled slgwBesides, they
were weak from hunger and could go only a short distance in a
day. The fourth night came, and they sat in their lodge, tired
and hungry. No one spoke, for people who are hungry do not
care to talk. Suddenly, outside, the dogs began to, laaudk
soon the door was pushed aside and a young man entered.

"Now this day we have seen a strange thing," said her
bull husband. "The people's medicine is strong. He whom we
trampled to death, whom our hoofs cut to pieces and naked
up with the soll, is alive again. Now you shall go to your
home, but before you go we will teach you our dance and our
song. Do not forget them."

The buffalo showed the man and his daughter their
dance and taught them the songs, and then the bdlltzai
them, "Now you are to go back to your home, but do not forget
what you have seen. Teach the people this dance and these Now during this day there had been blowing a warm
songs, and while they are dancing it let them wear a bull's head wind which had melted the snow, so that the prairie was
and a robe. Those who are to be of the Bulls Society shall cowered with water, yet this young man's moccasins and
wear tlem." leggings were dry. They saw this, and were frightened. They
sat there for a long time, saying nothing.

"Welcome," said the man, and he motioned to a place
where the stranger should sit.

When the poor man returned with his daughter, all the
people were glad. Then after a time he called a council of the Then the young man spoke and asked, "Why is this?
chiefs and told them the things that had happened. The chiefs Why do you not give me food?"
chose certain young men to be Bulls, and the man taught them

the danceand the song, and told them everything that they Ah," replied the &ther, you see here people who are

truly poor. We have no food. For many days the buffalo did

should do. not come in sight, and we looked for deer and other animals
So began the Bull Society. which people eat, and when these had all been killed we began
to starve. Then | said, 'We will notast here to die from
THE OTHER SOCIETIES hunger,' and we set out for the mountains. This is the fourth
night of our travels.”
For a long time the uifalo had not been seen. "Ah," said the young man, "then your travels are
Everyone was hungry, for the hunters could find no food for ended. You need go no farther. Close by here is our piskun.
the people. Many buffalo have been run in, and ourffeches are filled

with dried meat. Wait a little; | will go and bring you some,"”

A certain man, who had twwives, a daughter, and
d. and he went out.

two sons, as he saw what a hard time they were having, sai
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As soon as he had gone they began to talk about this
strange person. They were afraid of him and did not know
what to do. The children began to cry, ane Women tried to
quiet them. Presently the young man came back, bringing
some meat.

"There is food,” said he, as he put it down by the
woman. "Now temorrow move your camp over to our lodges.
Do not fear anything. No matter what strange things you may
see do not fear. All will be your friends. Yet about one thing |
must warn you. In this you should be careful. If you should
find an arrow lying about anywhere, in the piskun or outside,
do not touch it, neither you nor your wives nor your children."
When hehad said this he went out.

The father took his pipe and filled it, and smoked and
prayed to all the powers, saying, "Hear now, Sun; listen,
Above People; listen, Underwater People; now you have taken
pity; now you have given us food. We are going to ¢hos
mysterious ones who walk through water with dry moccasins.
Protect us among thesele-feared people. Let us live. Man,
woman, and child, give us long life."

Now from the fire again arose the smell of roasting
meat. The children ate and played. Thod®vgo long had
been silent now talked and laughed.

The newly come people went to the piskun for meat,
and there one of the children saw an arrow lying on the
ground. It was a beautiful arrow, the stone point long, slender,
and sharp, the shaft round and stnaigrhe boy remembered
what had been said and he looked around fearfully, but
everywhere the people were busy. No one was looking. He
picked up the arrow and put it under his robe.

Then there rose a terrible sound. All the animals
howled and growled andushed toward him, but the chief
Wolf got to him first, and holding up his hand said, "Wait. He
is young and not yet of good sense. We will let him go this
time." They did nothing to him.

When night came sormae shouted out, calling people
to a feast andag/ing, "Listen, listen, Wolf, you are to eat; enter
with your friend."

"We are invited," said the chief Wolf to his new friend,
and together they went to the lodge from which the call came.

Within the lodge the fire burned brightly, and seated
around itwere many men, the old and wise of the Raven band.
On the lodge lining, hanging behind the seats, were the
paintings of many great deeds. Food was placed before the
guests—pemican and berries and dried back—fand after
they had eaten the pipe was lightadd passed around the

Early in the morning, as soon as the sun had risen, they circle. Then the Raven chief spoke and said, "Now, Wolf, | am

took down their lodge and packed their dogs and started for

going to give our new friend a present. What do you think of

the camp of the stranger. When they had come to where they that?"

could see it, they found & wonderful place. There around the
piskun, and stretching far up and down the valley, were

pitched the lodges of the meat eaters. They could not see them
all, but near by they saw the lodges of the Bear band, the Fox

band, and the Raven band. The fathethe young man who
had visited them and given them meat was the, chief of the
Wolf band, and by that band they pitched their lodge. Truly
that was a happy place. Food was plenty. All day long people
were shouting out for feasts, and everywhere was héard t
sound of drumming and singing and dancing.
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"It shall be as you say," replied the Wolf; "our new
friend will be glad."”

From a long parfleche sadke Raven chief took a
slender stick, beautifully ornamented with mamojored
feathers. To the end of the stick was tied the skin of a raven
head, wings, feet, and tail.

"We," said the Raven chief, "are those who carry the
raven (Masto-pah‘ta-kiks). Of all the fliers, of all the birds,
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what one is so smart as the raven? None. The raven's eyes are "What is your opinion, friend Wolf? Shall we give our
sharp, his wings are strong. He is a great hunter and never new friend a present?"

hungry. Far off on the prairie he sees his food, or if it is deep
hidden in the forest it does nescape him. This is our song
and our dance."

"It shall be as you say," replied the Wolf. "It is yours to
give."

- - . Then spoke the Bear, saying, "There are many animals
When he had finished singing and dancing he placed and some of them are powerfuljtithe bear is the strongest

th'e stick in the sack and gave it to the man and said, "Take it and greatest of all. He fears nothing and is always ready to
with you, and when you have returned to your people you fight."”

shall say, 'Now there are already Bells, and he who is the

Raven chief said, "There shall be more. There shall be the Al Then he put on a necklace of bear claws, a band of bear
Friends (Ikuruh“-kahtsi), so that the people may live, and of  fur about his head, and a belt of bear fur, and sang and danced.
the All Friends shall be the Raven Bearers." You shall call a When he had finished he gave thengs he had worn to the
council of the chiefs and wise old memdathey shall choose =~ man and said, "Teach the people our song and our dance, and
the persons who are to belong to the society. Teach them the give them this medicine. It is powerful.”

song and the dance, and give them the medicine. It shall be It was very late. The Seven Stars had come to the

theirs forever.” middle of the night, yet again they heard the feast shout from

Soon they heard another person shouting out the feast the far end of ta camp. In this lodge the men were painted
call, and, going, they entered the loddehe chief of the Kit with streaks of red, and their hair was all pushed to one side.
Foxes (Sinb-pah). Here, too, old men had gathered. After After the feast the chief said, "We are different from all others
they had eaten of the food set before them, the chief said, here. We are called the Braves (Msiks). We know not fear;
"Those among whom you have just come are generous. They we are death. Even dur enemies are as many as the grass we

do not look carefully at the things they have, but givéh® do not turn away, but fight and conquer. Bows are good
stranger and pity the poor. The-kilx is a little animal, but weapons, lances are better; but our weapon is the knife."

what one is smarter? None. His_ hair is like the dead grass of Then the chief sang and danced, and af@d he

the praine, his eyes are keen; his feet make no noise when he g4ye the Wolf chief's friend the medicine. It waag knife
walks; his brain is cunning. His ears receive theofisourd. and many scalps were tied on the handle. "This," said he, "is

Here is our medicine. Take it." He gave the man the stick. It {5 the All Friends."

was long, crooked at one end, wound with fur, and tied here )

and there with eagle feathers. At the end was -fokitskin. To one more lodge they were called that night and the
Again the chief spoke and said, "Listen to our song. Do not l0dge owner taught the man his song and dance, and gave him

forget it and the dance, too, you must remember. When you his medicine. Then the Wolf chief and hisefrd went home

reach home teach them to the people." He sang and danced.a@nd slept.

Then presently his guests departed. Early next day the Blackfeet women began to take
Again they heard the feast shout, and he who called down the lodge and to get ready to move their camp. Many

was the chief of the Bear society. After they had eaten and Women came and made them presents of food, dried meat,
smoked the chief said, pemican, and berries. They were given so much that they
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could not tak it all with them. It was long before they joined
the main camp, for it had moved south, looking for buffalo.

When they reached the camp, as soon as the lodge was

pitched, the man called all the chiefs to come and feast with
him, and told them what he d#haseen, and showed them the
different medicines. Then the chiefs chose certain young men
to belong to the different societies, and this man taught them
the songs and dances, and gave its medicine to each society.
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CHAPTER X

THE FIRST MEDICINE OF THE LODGE

The chief god of the Blackfeet is the Sun. He made the
world and rules it, and to him the people pray. One of his
names is Nap+old man; but there is another Napi who is very
different from the Sun, and instead of being great, wise, and
wonderful, is foakh, mean, and contemptible. We shall hear
about him further on.

Every year in summer, about the time the berries ripen,
the Blackfeet used to hold the great festival and sacrifice
which we call the ceremony of the Medicine Lodge. This was
a time of happymeetings, of feasting, of giving presents; but
besides this rejoicing, those men who wished to have-good
luck in whatever they might undertake tried to prove their
prayers sincere by sacrificing their bodies, torturing
themselves in ways that caused greaffering. In ancient
times, s we are told in books of history, things like that used to
happen among many peoples all over the world.

It was the law that the building of the Medicine Lodge
must always be pledged by a good woman. If a woman had a
son ora husband away at war and feared that he was in
danger, or if she had a child that was sick and might die, she
might pray for the safety of the one she loved, and promise
that if he returned or recovered she would build a Medicine
Lodge. This pledge was me in a loud voice, publicly, in
open air, so that all might know the promise had been made.

At the time appointed all the tribe came together and
pitched their lodges in a great circle, and within this circle the
Medicine Lodge was built. The ceremonygtied for four days
and four nights, during which time the woman who had
promised to make the Medicine Lodge neither ate nor drank,
except once in sacrifice. Different stories are told of how the
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first Medicine Lodge came to be built. This is one of those
stories:

In the earliest times there was a man who had a very
beautiful daughter. Many young men wished to marry her, but

another. Thus he lived. He had a good face, but on his cheek
was a bad scar.

After they hadheld those dances, some of the young
men met this poor Scarface, and they laughed at him and said,

whenever she was asked she shook her head and said she didwhy do not you ask that girl to marry you? You are so rich

not wish to marry.

"Why is this?" said her father. "Some of these young
men are rich, handsome, and brave."

"Why should | marry?" replied the girl. "My father and

and handsome."

Scarface did not laugh. He looked at them and said, "I
will do as you say; | wilgo and ask her."

All the young men thought this was funny; they

mother take care of me. Our lodge is good; the parfleches are laughed a good deal at Scarface as he was walking away.

never empty; there are plenty of tanned robes and soft furs for

winter. Why trouble me, then?"
Soon afer, the Raven Bearers held a dance. They all

Scarface went down by the river and waited there, near
the place where the women went to get water. By and by the
girl came there. Grface spoke to her, and said, "Girl, stop; |

painted themselves nicely and wore their finest ornaments and want to speak with you. | do not wish to do anything secretly,

each one tried to dance the best. Afterward some of them
asked for this girl, but she said, "No." After that the Bulls, the
Kit-Foxes, and others dfie All Comrades held their dances,

and many men who were rich and some great warriors asked

this man for his daughter, but to every one she said, "No."

Then her father was angry, and he said, "Why is this?
All the best men have asked for you, and stllysay 'No.'
"Then the girl said, "Father, listen to me. That Above Person,
the Sun, said to me, 'Do not marry any of these men, for you
belong to me. Listen to what | say, and you shall be happy and
live to a great age.' And again he said to me, "Takd, heri
must not marry; you are mine."'

"Ah!" replied her father; "it must always be as he
says"; and they spoke no more about it.

There was a poor young man. He was very poor. His
father, his mother, and all his relations were dead. He had no
lodge, no wie to tan his robes or make his moccasins. His
clothes were always old and worn. He had no homedalohe
stopped in one lodge; then-moorrow he ate and slept in
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but | speak to you here openly, where the Sun looks down and
all may see."

"Speak, then," said the girl.

"l have seen the days," said Scarfdtdave seen how
you have refused all those men, who are young and rich and
brave. Teday some of these young men laughed and said to
me, 'Why do not you ask her?' | am poor. | have no lodge, no
food, no clothes, no robes. | have no relations. All of them
have died. Yet now tday | say to you, take pity. Be my
wife."

The girl hid her face in her robe and brushed the
ground with the point of her moccasin, back and forth, back
and forth, for she was thinking.

After a time she spoke and said, "It is trudndve
refused all those rich young men; yet now a poor one asks me,
and | am glad. | will be your wife, and my people will be glad.
You are poor, but that does not matter. My father will give you
dogs; my mother will make us a lodge; my relations will give
us robes and furs; you will no longer be poor.”
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Then the young man was glad, and he started forward "Pity me, O Sun!" he praye@nd turning away, he set
to kiss her, but she put out her hand and held him back, and off to look for the trail to the Sun's lodge.
said, "Wait; the Sun has spoken to me. He said | may not
marry; that | belong to him; that liflisten to him | shall live to
great age. So now | say, go to the Sun; say to him, 'She whom
you spoke with has listened to your words; she has never done
wrong, but now she wants to marry. | want her for my wife.’
Ask him to take that scar from your fadkat will be his sign,

For many days he went on. He crossed great prairies
and followed up timbered rivers, and crossed the mountains.
Every day his sack of food grew lighter, but as he went along
he lookedfor berries and roots, and sometimes he killed an
animal. These things gave him food.

and | shall know he is pleased. But if he refuses, or if you One night he came to the home of a wolf. "Hah!" said
cannot find his lodge, then do not return to me." the wolf; "what are you doing so far from your home?"
"Oh!" cried Scarface; "at first your words were good. | "l am looking for the place where the Sun lives,"

was glad. But now it is dark. My heart is dead. Where is that replied Sceace. "I have been sent to speak with him."

far-off lodge? Where is the trail that no one yet has travelled?" "I have travelled over much country,” said the wolf; "
"Take courage, take courage," said the girl softly, and know all the prairies, the valleys, and the mountains; but |

she went on to her lodge. have never seen the Sun's home. But wait a moment. | know a
Scarface was very unhappy. He did not know what to Eoee:(sjonA;/;/(htcr)]ésb\ézrry"W|se, and whaay be able to tell you the

do. He sat down and covered his face with his robe tréeul ' ' _ _

to think. At length he stood up and went to an old woman who The next day Scarface went on again, stopping now

had been kind to him, and said to her, "Pity me. | am very and then to rest and to pick berries, and when night came he

poor. | am going away, on a long journey. Make me some Wwas at the bear's lodge.

moccasins.” "Where is your home?" asked the bear. "Why are you
"Where are you goingfar from the camp?" asked the  travelling so famlone?"

old woman. "Ah," replied the man, "I have come to you for help.
"l do not know where | am going," he replied; "l am in  Pity me. Because of what that girl said to me, | am looking for
trouble, but | cannot talk about it." the Sun. | wish to ask him for her."
This old woman had a kind heart. She made him "l do not know where he lives," said the bear. "l have
moccasins-seven pairs; and gave him also a sack offeod  travelled by many rivers and | knolet mountains, yet | have
pemican, dried meat, and back fat. not seen his lodge. Farther on there is some-dhat striped

All alone, and with aad heart, Scarface climbed the face—who knows a great deal; ask him.

bluff that overlooked the valley, and when he had reached the When the young man got there, the badger was in his
top, turned to look back at the camp. He wondered if he should hole. But Scarface called to him, "Oh, cunning striped face! |
ever see it again; if he should return to the girl and to the Wwish to speakvith you.”

people. The badger put his head out of the hole and said,
"What do you want, my brother?"
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"I wish to find the Sun's home," said Scarface. "l wish
to speak with him."

"I do not know where he lives," answered the badger.
"I never travel very far. Ovethere in the timber is the
wolverene. He is always travelling about, and knows many
things. Perhaps he can tell you."

Scarface went over to the forest and looked all about
for the wolverene, but could not see him; so he sat down on a
log to rest. "Alas, las!" he cried; "wolverene, take pity on me.
My food is gone, my moccasins are worn out; | fear | shall
die."

Some one close to him said, "What is it, my brother?"
and looking around, he saw the wolverene sitting there.

"She whom | wish to marry belondgs the Sun," said
Scarface; "l am trying to find where he lives, so that | may ask
him for her."

"Ah," said the wolverene, "I know where he lives. It is
nearly night now, but tonorrow | will show you the trail to
the big water. He lives on the other safet.”

Early in the morning they set out, and the wolverene
showed Scarface the trail, and he followed it until he came to

"I have come here to die," replied Scarface. "Far away
in my country is a beautiful girl. | want to marry her, but she
belongs to the Sun; so | set out to find him and ask him for
her. | have travelled many days. My food is gonearirot go
back; | cannot cross this great water; so | must die."

“No," said the swans; "it shall not be so. Across this
water is the home of that Above Person. Get on our backs, and
we will take you there."

Scarface stood up. Now he felt strong and full o
courage. He waded out into the water and lay down on the
swans' backs, and they swam away. It was a fearful journey,
for that water was deep and black, and in it live strange people
and great animals which might reach up and seize a person and
pull him down under the water; yet the swans carried Scarface
safely to the other side. There was seen a broad, hard trail
leading back from the water's edge.

"There," said the swans; "you are now close to the
Sun's lodge. Follow that trail, and soon you will 4€e i

Scarface started to walk along the trail, and after he
had gone a little way he came to some beautiful things lying in
the trail. There was a war shirt, a shield, a bow, and a quiver of
arrows. He had never seen such fine weapons. He looked at

the water's edge. When he looked out over it, his heart almost them, it he did not touch them, and at last walked around

stopped. Never before had any one seen such a great waterthem and went on. A little farther along he met a young man, a
The othe side could not be seen and there was no end to it. very handsome person. His hair was long; his clothing was
Scarface sat down on the shore. This seemed the end. His foodmade of strange skins, and his moccasins were sewed with
was gone; his moccasins were worn out; he had no longer pright feathers.

strength, no longer courage; his heart was sick. "I cannot cross

this great water," & said. "I cannot return to the people. Here The yourg man spoke to him and asked, "Did you see

by this water | shall die."

Yet, even as he thought this, helpers were near. Two
swans came swimming up to the shore and said to him, "Why
have you come here? What are you doing? It is very far to the
place whee your people live."
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some weapons lying in the trail?"
"Yes," replied Scarf ace, "l saw them."
"Did you touch them?" said the young man.

"No," said Scarface; "I supposed same had left
them there, and | did not touch them."

Distributed by Heritage History 2010



"You do not meddle with the property of others,"” said water. Do not let him go there. That is the havhgreat birds
the young man. "What is your name, and where are you with long, sharp bills. They kill people. | have had many sons,
going?" Scarface told him. Then said the young man, "My but these birds have killed them all. Only Morning Star is left."
name is Early Riser (the morning star). The Sun is my father.
Come, | will take you to our lodgédy father is not at home
now, but he will return at night."

Scarf ace stayed a long time in the Sun's lodge, and
every day went hunting with Morning Star. One day theyea
near the water and saw the big birds.

At length they came to the lodge. It was large and
handsome, and on it were painted strange medicine animals. birds."
On a tripod behind the lodge were the Sun's weapons and his '

"Come on," said Morning Star, "let us go and kill those

war clothing. Scarface a ashamed to go into the lodge, but "No, no," said Scarface, "we must not go there. Those
Morning Star said, "Friend, do not be afraid; we are glad you are terrible birds; they will kill us."
have come.” Morning Star would not listen. He ran toward the water

When they went in a woman was sitting there, the and Scarface ran after him, for he knew that he must kill the
Moon, the Sun's wife and the mother of Morning Star. She birds and save the boy's life. He ran ahead of Morning Star and
spoke to Scarface kindly and gave Hmod to eat, and when met the birds, which were coming to fight, and killed every

he had eaten she asked, "Why have you come so far from your one of them with his spear; not one was left. The young men
people?" cut off the heads of the birds and carried them home, and when

Morning Star's mother heard what they had done, and they
showed her the birds' heads, she was glad. She cried over the
two young men and called Scarface "My son," and when the
Sun came home at night stedd him about it, and he too was
When it was almost nightand time for the Sun to glad.
come home, the Moon hid Scarf ace under a pile of robes. As
soon as the Sun got to the doorway he said, "A strange person
is here."

So Scarface told her about the beautiful girl that he
wished to marry and said, "She belongs to the Sun. | have
come to ask him for her."

"My son," he said to Scarface, "I will not forget what
you have this day done for me. Tell me now what | can do for
you; what is your trouble?"

"Yes, father," said Morning Star, "a young man has
come to see you. He is a good young man, foiohed some
of my things in the trail and did not touch them."

"Alas, alas!" replied Scarface, "Pity me. | came here to
ask you forthat girl. | want to marry her. | asked her and she
was glad, but she says that she belongs to you, and that you

Scarface came out from under the robes and the Sun told her not to marry."
entered the lodge and sat down. He spoke to Scarface and said,
"I am glad you have come to our lodge. Stay with us as long as
you like. Someames my son is lonely. Be his friend."

"What you say is true,” replied the Sun. "l have seen
the days and all that she has done. Now | give her to you. She
is yours. | am glad that she has been wise, and | know that she

The next day the two young men were talking about has never done wrong. The Sun takes care of good women;
going hunting and the Moon spoke to Scarface and said, "Go they shall live a long time, and so shall their husbands and
with my son where you like, but do not hunt near that big children.
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"Now, soon you will go home. | wish to tell you
something and youmust be wise and listen. | am the only
chief; everything is mine; | made the earth, the mountains, the
prairies, the rivers, and the forests; | made the people and all
the animals. This is why | say that | alone am chief. | can
never die. It is true the mter makes me old and weak, but
every summer | grow young again.

"What one of all the animals is the smartest?" the Sun
went on. "It is the raven, for he always finds food; he is never
hungry. Which one of all the animals is the most to be
reverenced? ks the buffalo; of all the animals I like him best.
He is for the people; he is your food and your shelter. What
part of his body is sacred? It is the tongue; that belongs to me.
What else is sacred? Berries. They too are mine. Come with
me now and see ¢hworld."

The Sun took Scarface to the edge of the sky and they
looked down and saw the world. It is flat and round, and all
around the edge it goes straight down. Then said the Sun, "If
any man is sick or in danger his wife may promise to build me
a lodee if he recovers. If the woman is good, then | shall be
pleased and help the man; but if she is not good, or if she lies,
then | shall be angry. You shall build the lodge like the world,
round, with walls, but first you must build a swéadge of
one hunded sticks. It shall be arched like the sky, and-loaié
of it shall be painted red for me, the other half you shall paint
black for the night." He told Scdrace all about making the
Medicine Lodge, and when he had finished speaking, he
rubbed some mecdine on the young man's face and the scar
that had been there disappeared. He gave him two raven
feathers, saying: "These are a sign for the girl that | give her to
you. They must always be worn by the husband of the woman
who builds a Medicine Lodge."

Now Scarface was ready to return home. The Sun and
Morning Star gave him many good presents; the Moon cried
and kissed him and was sorry to see him go. Then the Sun
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showed him the short trail. It was the Wolf Reatthe Milky
Way. He followed it and soon reastdhthe ground.

It was a very hot day. All the lodge skins were raised
and the people sat in the shade. There was a chief, a very
generous man, who all day long was calling out for feasts, and
people kept coming to his lodge to eat and smoke with him.
Early in the morning this chief saw sitting on a butte near by a
person closevrapped in his robe. All day long this person sat
there and did not move. When it was almost night the chief
said, "That person has sat there all day in the strong heat, and
he has ot eaten nor drunk. Perhaps he is a stranger. Go and
ask him to come to my lodge."

Some young men ran up to the person and said to him,
"Why have you sat here all day in the great heat? Come to the
shade of the lodges. The chief asks you to eat with hiitme"
person rose and threw off his robe and the young men were
surprised. He wore fine clothing; his bow, shield, and other
weapons were of strange make; but they knew his face,
although the scar was gone, and they ran ahead, shouting, "The
Scarface poorgung man has come. He is poor no longer. The
scar on his face is gone."

All the people hurried out to see him and to ask him
guestions. "Where did you get all these fine things?" He did
not answer. There in the crowd stood that young woman, and,
taking the two raven feathers from his head, he gave them to
her and said, "The trail was long and | nearly died, but by
those helpers | found his lodge. He is glad. He sends these
feathers to you. They are the sign."

Great was her gladness then. They were maareti
made the first Medicine Lodge, as the Sun had said. The Sun
was glad. He gave them great age. They were never sick.
When they were very old, one morning their children called to
them, "Awake, rise and eat." They did not move.

In the night, togetherin sleep, without pain, their
shadows had departed to the Sandhills.
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CHAPTER XI

THE BUFFALOO PAINTED LODGES

The old lodges of the Piegans were made of buffalo
skin and were painted with pictures of different kirdsrds,
or animals, or trees, or mountairisis believed that in most

cases the first painter of any lodge was taught how he should

paint it in a dream, but this was not always the case.

Two of the most important lodges in the Blackfeet
camp are known as the Inis'’kim lodges. Both are paintéd wi
figures of buffalo, one with black buffalo, and the other with
yellow buffalo. Certain of the Inis'’kim are kept in these lodges
and can be kept in no others.

This story tells how these two lodges came to be made.

The painters were told what to do lgrigng ago, "in
about the second generation after the first people."”

In those days the old Piegans lived in the north, close

"No," said Weasel Heart; "I do not mean over there on
the prairie. Look down into that deep hole in the river, and you
will see a lodge there."

Fisher boked as he had been told, and saw the lodge.

Weasel Heart said, "There is a lodge painted with black
buffalo.” As he spoke thus, Fisher said, "I see another lodge,
standing in front of it." Weasel Heart saw that lodge-ttioe
yellow-paintedbuffalo lodge

The two men wondered at this and could not
understand how it could be, but they were both men of strong
hearts, and presently Weasel Heart said, "Friend, | shall go
down to enter that lodge. Do you sit here and tell me when |
get to the place." Then Wsal Heart went up the river and
found a driftlog to support him and pushed it out into the
water, and floated down toward the cut bank. When he had
reached the place where the lodge stood Fisher told him, and
he let go the log and dived down into the wated entered the
lodge.

In it he found two persons who owned the lodge, a man
and his wife. The man said to him, "You are welcome," and

to the Red Deer River. The camp moved, and the lodges were Weasel Heart sat down. Then spoke the owner of the lodge

pitched on the river. One day two old men who were close
friends had goe out from the camp to find some straight
cherry shoots with which to make arrows. After they had

gathered their 'shafts, they sat down on a high bank by the
river and began to peel the bark from the shoots. The river was

high. One of these men was namétkasel. Heart and the
other Fisher.

As they sat there, 'Weasel Heart chanced to look down
into the water and saw something. He said to his comrade,
"Friend, do you not see something down there where the water

goes around?"
Fisher said, "No; | see nothirexcept buffalo,” for he

saying, "My son, this is my lodge, and | give it to you. Look
well at it inside and outside; and make your lodge like this. If
you do that, it may be a help to you."

Fisher sat a long time waiting for his friend, but at last
he looked down the stream and saw a man on the shore
walking toward him. He came along tiank until he had
reached his friend. It was Weasel Heart.

Fisher said to him, "I have been waiting a long time,
and | was afraid that something bad had happened to you."

Weasel Heart asked him, "Did you see me?"
"I saw you," said Fisher, "when you weimto that

was looking across the river to the other side, and not down lodge. Did you, when you came out of the lodge, see there in

into the water.
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the water another lodge painted with yellow buffalo? Is it still Often the dogs and the travois were swept away and the people
there?" lost many of their things. At this time the tribe wished to cross,
and Fisher and Weasel Heart said to each other, "The people
want to cross the river, but it is higimd they cannot do so. Let

us try to make a crossing, so that it will be easier for them." So
Then Fisher went up the streamfas friend had gone Weasel Heart alone crossed the river and sat on the bank on

and entered the water at the same place and swam down ashe other side, and Fisher sat opposite to him on the bank
Weasel Heart had done, and when Weasel Heart showed himwhere the camp was.

the place he dived down and disappeared as Weasel Heart had
disappeared. He entered the yellowpaitiatfalo lodge, and
his friend saw him go into it.

Weasel Heart said, "I saw it; it is there. Go you into the
water as | did."

Then Fisher said tché people, "Pack up your things
now and get ready to cross. | will make a place where you can

cross easily."
In the lodge were two persons, a man and his wife. The

man said to him, "You are welcome; sit there." He spoke
further, saying, "My son, you have seen this lodge of mine; |
give it to you. Look carefully at it, inside and eiate, and fix

up your lodge in that way. It may be a help to you hereafter.”
Then Fisher went out.

Weasel Heart and Fisher filled their pipes and smoked,
and then each started to cross the river. As each stepped into
the water, the river began go down and the crossing grew
more and more shallow. The people with all their dogs
followed close behind Fisher, as he had told them to do. Fisher
and Weasel Heart met in the middle of the river, and when
Weasel Heart waited for his friend as long as Fisher they met they stepped to one side up the streadhlet the

had waited for him, and when Fisher came out of the water it people pass them. Ever since that day this has been a shallow
was at the place where Weasel Heart hadecout. Then the crossing.

two friends went home to the camp. These lodges came from the Unaeter People-

When the two had come to a hill near the camp they Su'yetup'pi. They were those who had owned them and who
met a young man, and by him sent word that the people should had been kind to Weasel Heart and Fisher.

make a sweadtouse for them. After the swelabuse had been
made, word was sent to themdatmey entered the camp and
went into the swedtouse and took a sweat, and all the time
while they were sweating, sand was falling from their bodies.

Some time after that the people moved camp and went
out and killed buffalo, and these two men made teagés,
and painted them just as the lodges were painted that they had
seen in the river.

These two men had strong power which came to them
from the Undewater People.

Once the people wished to cross the river, but the
stream was deep and it was alwagsdhfor them to get across.
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CHAPTER XII

MIKA 'PI0 RED OLD M AN

In Montana, running into the Missouri River from the
south, is a little stream that the Blackfeet call "It Fell on
Them." Once, long, long ago, while a number of women were
digging in a bank near this stream for the red earth that they
used as patnthe bank gave way and fell on them, burying and
killing them. The white people call this Armell's Creek.

It was on this stream near the mountains that the
Piegans were camped when Mika'pi went to war. This was
long ago.

Early in the morning a herd dfuffalo had been seen

feeding on the slopes of the mountains, and some hunters went

out to kill them. Travelling carefully up the ravines, and

keeping out of sight of the herd, they came close to them, near

enough to shoot their arrows, and they beganilkdalt cows.
But while they were doing this a war party of Snakes that had

been hidden on the mountainside attacked them, and the

Piegans began to run back toward their camp.

One of them, called Fox Eye, was a brave man, and
shouted to the others to stepd wait, saying, "Let us fight

these people; the Snakes are not brave; we can drive them

back." But the other Piegans would not listen to him; they

made excuses, saying, "We have no shields; our war medicine

is not here; there are many of them; why stlomé stop here
to die?" They ran on to the camp, but Fox Eye would not run.
Hiding behind a rock he prepared to fight, but as he was

came rushing out from the Piegan camp to help him, but the
Snakes scalpetheir enemy, scattered up the mountain, and
soon were hidden in the timber.

Fox Eye had two wives, and their father and mother
and all their near relations were dead. All Fox Eye's relations
had died. So it happened that these poor widows had no one to
hdp them—no one to take vengeance for the killing of their
husband. All day long, and often far into the night, these two
sat on a nealy hill and wailed, and their mourning was sad.

There was a young man named Mika'pi. Every
morning when he awoke he hdahe mourning of these poor
widows, and all through the day he could not forget their
sorrow. He pitied them. One day he sent his mother to them, to
tell them that he wished to speak with them. When they had
come to the lodge they entered and sat dowsecloy the
doorway and covered their heads.

"Listen!" said Mika'pi. "For days and nights | have
heard your mourning, and | too have mourned. Your husband
was my close friend, and now he is dead, and no relations are
left to avenge him. So now | say to ydwyill take the load
from your hearts; | will go to war and kill enemies and take
scalps, and when | return they shall be yours. | will wipe away
your tears, and we shall be glad that Fox Eye is avenged.”

When the people heard that Mika'pi was going & w
many young men wished to join him, but he refused. "I shall
go alone," he said. So when he had taken a medicine sweat and
had asked a priest to pray for him in his absence, he left the
camp one evening, just as it was growing dark.

It is only the foolsh warrior who travels in the day.
The wise one knows that wparties may be out, or that some

looking for some enemy to shoot at, holding his arrow on the camp watcher sitting on a hill may see him far off and may try
string, a Snake had crept up on the bank above him; the Pieganto kill him. Mika'pi was not one of these foolish persons. He
heard the twang of the bowstring, and the long, fine arrow was brave and cautious, and he Ipasverful helpers. Some
passed through his body. His bow and arrow dropped from his have said that he was helped by the ghosts. When he started to
hands, and he fell forward, dead. Now, too late, the warriors war against the Snakes he travelled in low places, and at
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sunrise he climbed some hill near by and looked carefully over
the country in all directions, and during all flbeag day he lay
there and watched, sleeping often, but only for a short time.

When Mika'pi had come to the Great Place of Falling
Water, it began to rain hard, and, looking about for a place to
sleep, he saw a hole in the rocks and crept in and lay down
the farther end. The rain did not stop, and when it grew dark

alone. Mika'pi did ot forget to be careful because he had been
fortunate. He travelled only a little way, and then hid himself
and waited for night before going on. After drinking from the

river he ate and, climbing up on a high rock wall, he slept.

He dreamed that he foughith strange people and was
wounded. He felt blood trickling from his wounds, and when
he awoke he knew that he had been warned to turn back. Other

he could not travel because of the darkness and the storm, sosigns were bad. He saw an eagle rising carrying a snake, which
he lay down to sleep again; but before he had fallen asleep he dropped from its claws. The setting sun ve@s painted, a sure
heard something at the mouth of the cave, and then somethingwarning that danger was near. In spite of all these things

creepng toward him. Then soon something touched his breast,
and he put out his hand and felt a person. Then he sat up.

Mika'pi stretched out his hand and put its palm on the
person's breast and moved his hand quickly from side to side,
and then touched the ig@n with the point of his finger, which
in sign language means, "Who are you?" The stranger took
MIka'pi's hand and made him feel of his own right hand. The
thumb and fingers were closed except the forefinger, which
was extended. When Mika'pi's hand wastloe stranger's hand
the person moved his hand forward with a zigzag motion,
meaning Snake.

Mika'pi was glad. Here had come to him one of the
tribe he was seeking, yet he thought it better to wait for a time
before fighting him; so when, in signs, the aBe asked
Mika'pi who he was he replied, by making the sign for

Mika'pi determined to go on. He thought of the poor widows
mourning; he thought of the welcome of the people if he
should return with scalps; he thought also of two youngrsiste
whom he wished to marry. If he could return with proof of
brave deeds, they would think well of him. Mika'pi travelled
onward.

The sun had already disappeared behind the sharp
pointed dark peaks of the mountains. It was nearly night. As
the light grewdim, the far stretching prairie began to be
hidden. By a stream in a valley where grew large and small
trees were the lodges of a great camp. For a long distance up
and down the river rose the smokes of many fires.

On a hill overlooking the valley sat @fson alone. His
robe was drawn close about him, and he sat there without
moving, looking down on the valley and out on the prairie

paddling a canoe, that he was a River person, for he knew that above it. Perhaps he was watching for enemies; perhaps he
the Snakes and the River people, or Pend d'Oreilles, were atwas praying.

peace. Then the two lay down for the night, but Mika'pi did
not sle@. Through the long night he watched for the first light,
so that he might kill his enemy; and just at daybreak Mika'pi,
without noise, strung his bow, fitted an arrow to the string, and

sent the thin shaft through his enemy's heart. The Snake half

rose upand fell back dead. Mika'pi scalped him, took his bow
and arrows and his bundle of moccasins, and went out of the
cave and looked all about. Déght had come, but no one was

in sight. Perhaps, like himself, the Snake had gone to war
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Creeping through the grass behind this -gumm,
somehing was slowly drawing near to him. There was no
noise, the watcher heard nothing; still he sat there, looking out
over the prairie, and turning his head neither to the right nor
the left. This thing behind him kept creeping closer, and
presently it waso near it could touch the man. Perhaps then
there was some little rustle of the grass, and the watcher turned
his head. It was too late. A strong arm around his neck bent his
head back, a hand covered his mouth, a long stone knife was
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thrust into his brest, and he died in silence. The fading light and began to travel across the sky. Seven Personsgswu
had kept people in the camp from seeing what had happened. around and pointed downward. It was about the middle of the
night. At length the person in the bush grew tired of watching;
he thought no enemy could be near and he rose and stretched
out his arms and yawned, but even as he stood an arrow
r pierced him though, beneath the arms. He gave a loud cry and
tried to run, but another arrow struck him, and he fell.

The man who had used the knife scalped his enemy,
and slowly, hidden by the grass, crept down the hill that he
had just ascended, and when he reachedcbver of a low
place Mika'pi rose to his feet and crept away. He had anothe
Snake scalp tied to his belt. His heart was glad, but he was not
satisfied. And now from out the camp rushed the warriors
Several nights had passed since the signs warned him toward the sognd, but even as they came Mika'pi had taken the

scalp from his enemy and started to runagwnto the

to turn back, but notwithstanding the warnindgse had . . :
succeeded. Perhaps his success had made him too confidentqarkness' The moon was bright, and close behind him were the

He longed for more of it. "One more scalp | shall take," he Snakes. He hearql arrows flying by_him, and presen_tly one
said, "and then | will return to the people.” p_assed through his arm. He pulled it out and threw it from
him. Another struck his leg, and he fell, and a great shout
He climbed far up the mountainside and hid among the arose fom the Snakes. Now their enemy was down and
pines and slept, but whenydaame he awoke and crept out to  revenge for the two lives lately taken was certain.
a point where he could see the camp. He saw the smoke rising
as the women kindled their morning fires; he saw the people
going about through the camp, and then presently he saw
many people rush up on the hill where he heitl the dead
enemy. He could not hear their angry cries, nor their mournful
wailings, but he knew how badly they felt, and he sung a song,
for he was happy.

But Mika'pi's helpers were not far off. It was at the
very verge of a high cut wall owanging the river that
Mika'pi fell, and even as the Snakes shouteddiled over the
brink into the dark rushing water below. The Snakes ran along
the edge of the river, looking into the water, with bent bows
watching for the enemy's head or body to appear, but they saw
nothing. Carefully they looked along the shores sawddbars;

Once more the sun had disappeared behind the they did not find him.
mountains, and as darkness grew Mika'pi came dowm fro
where he had been hiding and carefully approached the camp.
Now was a time of danger. Now watchers might be hidden
anywhere, looking for the approach of enemies, ready to raise
a cry to warn the camp. Each bush or clump of rye grass or
willow thicket might hide an enemy. Very slowly, looking and
listening, Mika'pi crept around the outskirts of the camp. He
made no noise, he did not show himself. Presently he heard
some one clear his throat and then a cough, and a little bush
moved. Here was a watcher. @aine kill him and get away?

He sat and waited to see what would happen, for he knew When he awoke the sun was in the middle of the sky.
where his enemy was, but the enemy knew nothing of him. His leg and arm were swollen and pained him, yet he started
The great moon rose over the eastern prairie and climbed high
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Mika'pi had sunk deep in the water. The swift current
carried him along, and when he rose to the surface he was
beyond his enemies. For some time he floated on, but the
arrow in his leg pained him and at last he crept @muta
sandbar. He managed to draw the arrow from his leg, and
finding at the edge of the bar a dry log, he rolled it into the
water, and keeping his hands on it, drifted down the river with
the current. Cold and stiff from his wounds, he crept out on the
bank and lay down in the warm sunshine. Soon he fell asleep.



to-go home, and for a time struggled onward; but at last, tired bear put mud upon the man's wounds. In this way they
and discouraged, st down. travelled on, until, on the fourth day, they had come close to
the lodges of the Piegans and the people saw them coming,

"Ah," he said to himself, "true were the signs! How
and wondered.

crazy | was to go against them! Now my bravery has been
useless, for here | must stop and die. The widows will still "Get off now, my bother, get off," said the bear.
mourn, and who will care for my father and mother in their old "There is the camp of your people. | shall leave you"; and at
age? Pity menow, O Sun; help me, O Great Above Person! once he turned and went off up the mountain.

Give me life!” All the people came out to meet Mika'pi, and they

Something was coming through the brush near him, carried him to his father's lodge. He untied the scalps from his
breaking the sticks as it walked. Was it the Snakes following belt and gave them to the poor widows, saying, "These are the
his trail? Mika'pi strung his bow and drew hisaavs from the scalps of your enemies; | wipe away your tears." Then every
guiver. He waited.No, it was not a Snake; it was a bear, a big one rejoiced. All Mika'pi's women relations went through the
grizzly bear, standing there looking down at Mika'pi. "What is camp, shouting out his name and singing songs about him, and
my brother doing here?" said the bear. "Why does he pray for all preparedo dance the dance of triumph and rejoicing.

life’ First came the widows. They carried the scalps tied on

"Look at my leg," said Mika'pi; "swollen and sore. See poles, and their faces were painted black. Then came the
my wounded arm; | can hagdhold the bow. Far away is the medicine men, with their medicine pipes unwrapped, and then
home of my people, and my strength is gone. Surely here | the bands of the All Friends dressedtheir war costumes;
must die, for | cannot walk, and | have no food." then came the old men; and, last of all, the women and
children. They went all through the village, stopping here and
there to dance, and Mika'pi sat outside the lodge and saw all
the people dance by him. He forgot his pain and wapya

When he had said this he lifted Mika'pi in his arms and  and although he could not dance, he sung with them.
took him to a place where there was thick mud, and there he

took great handfuls of the mud and plastered it on the wounds,
and while he was putting on the mud he sang a medicine song.
Then he carriedMika'pi to a place where there were many
service berries, and he broke off great branches of the fruit an
gave them to him, saying, "Eat, my brother, eat." He kept
breaking off branches full of large, ripe berries until Mika'pi
was full and could eat nmore.

"Take courage, my brother," said the bear. "Keep up a
strong heart, for | will help you, and you shall have life."

Soon they made the medicine lodge, and first of all the
warriors, Mika'pi was chosen to cut the rawhide to bind the
poles, and as he cut the strips he related the coups he had
d counted. He told of # enemies he had killed, and all the
people shouted his name and the drummers struck the drum.
The father of those two sisters gave them to him. He was glad
to have such a san-law.

Long lived Mika'pi. Of all the great chiefs who have
lived and died hevas the greatest. He did many other great
things. It must be true, as the old men have said, that he was
helped by the ghosts, for no one can do such things without
help from those fearful and terrible persons.

Then said the bear, "Now lie down on my back and
hold tight by my hair and we will go on"; and when Mika'pi
had got on his back and was ready the bear started. All through
the night he travelled on without stopping, and when morning
came they resteidr a time and ate more berries, and again the
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had bows, but only a few arrows. They were not able to pay

CHAPTER XIII some great medicine man to make shields for them. As yet
they went to war onlgs servants.
RED ROBE'S DREAM About this time Red Robe fell in love.

In the camp was a beautiful girl named -fén'—the

Long, long ag, Red Robe and Talking Rock were  Wing—whom all the young men wished to marry, but perhaps
young men in the Blackfeet camp. In their childhood days and Red Robe loved her more than all the rest. Her father was a
early youth their life had been hard. Talking Rock was an rich old medicine man who nevemvited any except chiefs
orphan without a single relation and Red Robe had only his and great warriors to feast with him, and Red Robe seldom
old grandmother. entered his lodge. He used to dress as well as he could, to
braid his hair carefully, to paint his face nicely, and to stand
for a long time near the lodge looking entreglynat her as
she came and went about her work, or fleshed a robe under the
shelter of some travois over which a hide was spread. Then
whenever they met, he thought the look she gave him in
passing was friendh-perhaps more than that.

This old woman, by hard wk and sacrifice, had
managed to rear the boys. She tanned robes for the hunters,
made them moccasins worked with porcupine quills, and did
everything she could to get a little food or worn out robes and
hide, from which she made clothes for her boys. Tieyer
had new, brightly painted calf robes, like other children. They
went barefoot in summer, and in winter their toes often Wherever Mamin' wert her mother or some woman of
showed through the worn out skin of their moccasins. They the family went with her, so Red Robe could never speak to
had no flesh. Their ribs could be counted beneath the skin; her, but he was often near by. One day, when she was
their cheek were hollow; they looked always hungry. gathering wood for the lodge, and her companion was out of
sight behind some willow bushes some distance away, Red
Robe had a chance to tell Man' what was in his heart. He
walked up to her and took her hands in his, and she did not try
to draw them away. He said to her, "I love you; | cannot
remember a time when | saw you that my heart did not beat
faster. | am pogQ very poor, and it is useless to ask your father
to let me marry you, for he will not consent; but there is
"another way, and if you love me, you will do what | ask. Let
us go from here-far away. We will find some tribe that will

Now they began to do their best to make life easier for pe kind to us, and evehwe fail in that we can live in some
the good old woman who had worked so hard to keep them way. Now, if you love me, and | hope you do, you will come."
from starving and freezing.

When they grew to be twelve or fifteen years old they
began to do better, for now they could do more and more for
themselves. They herded horses and performed small services
for the wealthy men; then, too, theyrited and killed a little
meat. Now, for their work, three or four dogs were given them,
so with the two the old woman owned, they were able to pack
their small lodge and other possessions when the camp moved
instead of carrying everything on their backs.

"Ai," replied Mamin', "l do love you; only you. All the
Time passed. The boys grew old enough to go out and other young men pass before me as shadows. | scarcely see
fast. They had their dreams. Each found his secret helper of them, but | cannot do what you ask. | sahgo away and
mysterious power, and each became a warrior. Still they were |eave my mother to mourn; she who loves me so well. Let us
very poor, compared with other young men of their age. They wait a little. Go to war. Do something great and brave. Then
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perhaps you will not uselessly ask my father to give me to instead of joining the war party, and Talking Rock agreed to
you." do so.

In vain Red Robe tried to persuade the girl to doeas h Out in front of the camp was a large spring, and to that
wished. She was kind; she threw her arms about him and place Rd Robe went and stood leaning against a large stone
kissed him and cried, but she would not run away to leave her and looking sadly down into the blue water. Soon, as he had
mother to sorrow, to be beaten by her father, who would blame thought, Mamin' came to the spring for a skin of water. He
the poor woman for all the disgrace; and so, too soon, they took her hands, as he had done before, and began to beg her to

parted, for thg heard her companion comirghe sound of go away with him thiavery night, before it was too late. The
her heavy focsteps. girl cried bitterly, but at first she did not speak.
Three Bulls, chief of the camp, was a great man. He The two were standing in plain sight of the camp and

had a fierce temper, and when he spoke, people hurried to dothe people in it, and some one went to the chief's lodge and
what he ordered, for they feared him. He never talked loud nor told him what was taking place.

called any ondy an ill name. When any one displeased him
or refused to do what he said he just smiled and then killed the
person. He was brave. In battle with enemies he was the equal
of twenty men, rushing here, there, into the thickest of the The person did as he was told, but the two young
fights, and killing—always with that silent, terrible smile on ~ people paid no attention to him. They did not care what any
his face. Because he was such a great warrior, and also one said, nor if the whole camp saw them there togegier
because he was generous, helping the poor, feasting any whothey could think about was this terrible thing, which would

came to his lodge, he was the head chief of the Blackfeet. make them unhappy so long as they lived. Red Robe kept
asking the girl to go, and at last she consented to do as he

f th q iod. Grav hai wished. They had their arms about each other, not thinking of
_sorr?e ﬁ demH_grfown an krlnarrlﬁ ' (rjag;] ?lrﬁjwere now mtafny the crowd tlat was watching them, and were quickly planning
N NS head. HIS Tace wrinkles showed that old age was no .ar_ for their meeting and for their going away that night, when
distant. No one supposed that he would ever take another wife; Three Bulls quietly walked up to them and stabbed the young

fr? ern tg? news sp;eaﬁ.théougztthemt;grlnp that he had asked o, it 5 flintpointed lance. Red Robe sank down dying at
€ Ol medicine man Tor nis daughter Vi@n,, every one was the young qirl's feet, andchs, looking down for an instant at
surprised. When Red Robe heard the news his heart nearly her iover, turned and ran to her father's lodge

broke. The old medicine man agreed to let the chief have the
girl. He dared not refuse, nor did he wish to, for many good "Bring wood," the chief called out; "let every one bring
presents were to bewgin him in three days' time. When that some wood; all you have at your lodges. Those who have
was done, he told his daughter, she would be taken to the none, let them go quickly and bring some from the timber."

"Go to the spng," said the chief, "and tell that young
man to let the girl go; she is to be my wife."

Three Bulls had several wives and manyldrkn,

chief's lodge; let her prepare for the change. All the people hurried to obey. What Three Bulls
That day Red Robe had planned to start with a party to ordered was soon done, for the people feared him, and soon a
war; but when he, heard this news he asked his frietidnga great pile of wood was heaped beside the dead man.

Rock to take word to the leader that he had changed his mind
and would not go. He asked his friend to stay with him,
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The chief lifted the slender young form, placed it on
the pile of wood, and told a woman tdng coals and set fire
to the pile. When this had been done, all left the place except
Three Bulls, who stayed there, tending the fire and poking it
here and there, until it was burnt out and no wood or trace of a
human body was left. Nothing remained eptcthe little pile
of ashes. These he scattered. Still he was not satisfied. His
medicine was strong; perhaps his dream had warned him. Now
he ordered that the lodges be taken down, that everything be
packed up, and that the trail of the moving camp shpaks
over the heap of ashes.

Some time before this, after Red Robe had made his
long fasting, and his dream had come to him and he had
returned to his grandhother's lodge, he had told his true
friend something of what had been said to him by his dream.

"If 1 should die,” he said, "and you are near, do not
desert me. Go to the place where | fell, and if my body should
have been destroyed look carefully around the place. If you
can find even a shred of my flesh or a bit of my bone, it will be
well. So sa my dream. Here are four arrows, which the
dream told me to make. If you can find a bit of my body, flesh
or bone, or even hair, cover it with a robe, and standing over it,
shoot three arrows one after another up into the air, crying, as
each one leavethe bow, 'Look out!" When you fit the fourth
arrow on the bowstring and shoot it upward, cry, 'Look out,
Red Robe, the arrow will strike you!" and as you say this, turn
and run away from the place, not looking back as you go. If
you do this, my friend, jusas | have told you, | shall live
again."

As the camp moved, Three Bulls stood and watched it
filing over the place of the fire, and saw the ashes scattered by
the trailing ends of lodge poles and travois, and by the feet of
hundreds of people and do&lill he was not satisfied, and for

a long time after the last of the people had passed he remained

of the hill and looked bachkt the place where the camp had
been; but at last he felt sure that no one remained at the place,
and went on.

Yet Talking Rock was there. He had been hidden in the
brush all the time, watching the chief. Even after Three Bulls
had passed over the riddes remained crouched in the bushes,
and saw him come back again and again to peer over its crest.
Still further on there was amther higher ridge, and when the
young man saw Three Bulls climb that and disappear on the
trail of the camp, he came forth.

Going to the place where his friend had lain, Talking
Rock. sat down and mourned, wailing long and loud. Back on
the hills the wolves and coyotes heard him and they too
became sorrowful, adding their cries to his.

The young man had little faith in the pawa the four
arrows that he kept so carefully wrapped in a separate bundle
in his quiver. He looked at the place where Red Robe's body
had been burnt. It was like any other place on the great trail
that had been made, dust and grass blades mingled tggethe
and scratches made by the dragging poles. It did not seem
possible that anything of his friend's body remained; yet he
must search, and breaking a green willow twig he began
carefully to work over the dust, stopping his crying, for the
tears blinded hisyes so that he could not see.

All the long morning and far into the aftapon,
Talking Rock swept the dust this way and that, turning it over
and over, in a circle that grew always wider, and just as he was
about to give up the search, he found a bickarred and
blackened bone. Was this a part of his friend's frame? Was it
not more likely a bit of bone of buffalo or elk, which some dog
had carried from one of the fireplaces of the camp and dropped
here?

Now for the test. Talking Rock covered the diitbone

there. Then he went on across the flat and up and over a ridge, With his robe as he had been told to do. He even raised the

but presently he returned, once, twice, four times, to the crest
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robe along its middle, making it look as if it really covered a
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person lying there. Then he shot three of the arrows up in the
air, each time crying, "Look out.”

Then with a hand thateémbled a little, he drew the
fourth arrow from the quiver, shot it and cried, "Look out, Red
Robe, the arrow will strike you"; and, turning, ran from the
place with all his speed.

How he wanted to look back! How he longed to see if
his friend was reallyising from that bit of blackened bone!
But Talking Rock was strongearted. He controlled his
desires. On and on he ran, and thdrehind him the light
tread of running feet, a firm hand gripped his shoulder, and a
loved voice said, "Why so fast, my frield@hd stopping and
turning, Talking Rock found himself face to face with Red
Robe.

He could not believe what he saw, and had to pinch
himself and to hold his friend hard in his arms to believe that
all this was real.

The camp had not moved far, and tleldes were

pitched on the next stream to the south. Soon after dark, the

two friends entered it and went to their lodge. The poor old

grandmother could not believe her eyes when she saw the
young man she had reared and loved so dearly; but when he

spoke sk knew that it was he, and running over to him she
held him in her arms and kissed him, crying from joy. After a
little time, the young man said to her, "Grandmother, go to the

chief's lodge and say to him that |, Red Robe, need some dried

meat." The old wman hesitated at this strange request, but
Red Robe said: "Go, do not fear him; Three Bulls is now the
one to know fear."

When the old woman entered the great lodge and in
reply to the chief's look said, "Red Robe sent me here. He
wants some dried meatphly Three Bulls of all who were in
the lodge, showed no surprise. "It is what | expected,” he said;
"in spite of all my care he lives again, and | can do nothing."
Turning to his wives he said, "Give her meat."
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"Did you see Mamin'?" asked Red Robe, whéhis
grandmother had returned with the meat and had told him
what the chief had said.

"No, she was not in the lodge, but two women were
approaching as | left it. | think they were the girl and her
mother."

"Go back once more," said the young man, "agitl t
Three Bulls to send me that young woman."

But now the poor old grandmother was afraid. "I dare
not tell him that,” she exclaimed. "He would kill me, and you.
His anger would be fearful.”

"Do not fear," said Red Robe, "do not fear, my mother,
his ange and his power are no longer to be feared. He is as

feeble and as helpless as one of those old bulls one sees on the

sunny side of the coulée, spending his last days before the
wolves pull him down."

The old woman went to the lodge and told the chief
wha Red Robe further wished. Main' was there, her head
covered with her robe, crying quietly, and Three Bulls told her
to arise and go with the messenger. Timidly at first, and then
with steps that broke into a run, N@n' hurried toward the
lodge of hersweetheart and entered it. With a cry of joy she
threw herself into his arms, and Talking Rock went out and
left them alone.

Great now was the happiness of these young people.
Long was their life, full of plenty and of great honor. Red
Robe became a clijerespected and loved by all the people.
Ma-min' bore him many children, who grew up to be the
support of their old age.
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certain pieces of land, where he caused different kinds of roots
CHAPTER XIV and berries to grow-a place for camas; and one for wild
carots; one for wild turnips, sweet root and bitter root; one for
service berries, bulberries, cherries, plums, and rosebuds.

THE BLACKFEET CREATION _ :
He made all kinds of animals that travel on the ground.

When he made the bigorn with its great horns, he put it out
on the praie. It did not seem to travel easily there; it was
awkward and could not go fast, so he took it by one of its
horns and led it up into the rough hills and among the rocks,
In the beginning there was water everywhere; nothing and let it go there, and it skipped about among the cliffs and
else was to be seen. There was something floating on the easily went up fearfiplaces. So Old Man said to the #igrn,
water, and on this raft were Old Man and all the animals. "This is the place for you; this is what you are fitted for; the

Old Man wished to make land, and he told the beaver rough gountry and the mountains." While he. was in the
to dive down to the bottom of the water and to try to bring up a Mountains he made the antelope, and turned it loose to see
little mud. The beaver dived and was under water for a long how it travelled. The antelope rao fast that it fell over some
time, but he could not reach the bottom. Then the loon tried, rocks and hurt itself. He saw that this would not do, and took

and after him the otterubthe water was too deep for them. At the antelope down on the prairie and.set it_ fr?e there, and it ran
last the muskat was sent down, and he was gone for a long away fast ano!' gracefully, and he said to it, "This is the place
time; so long that they thought he must be drowned, but at last that suits you.

he came up and floated almost dead on the water, and when At last, oneday, Old Man decided that he would make
they pulled him up on the raft ardoked at his paws, they ~ a woman and a child, and he modelled some clay in human
found a little mud in them. When Old Man had dried this mud, shape, and after he had made these shapes and put them on the
he scattered it over the water and land was formed. This is the ground, he said to the clay, "You shall be people." He spread
story told by the Blackfeet. It is very much like one told by his robe over the clay figures andemt away. The next
some Eastern Indians, who are related td3laekfeet. morning he went back to the place and lifted up the robe, and

After the land had been made. Old Man travelled about SaW that the clay shapes had changed a little. When he looked
on it, making things and fixing up the earth so as to suit him. &t them the next morning, they had changed still more; and

First, he marked out places where he wished the rivers to run, When on the fourth day he went to the place and tdbthe
sometimes making them run smoothly, and again, in some COVering, he said to the images, "Stand up and walk,” and they
places,putting falls on them. He made the mountains and the did so. They walked down to the river with him who had made

prairie, the timber and the small trees and bushes, and theém. and he told them his name.

The Blackfeet believe that the Sun made the earth
that he is the creator. One of the names byclvitiey call the
Sun is Nap+OlId Man. This is how they tell of the creation:

sometimes he carried along with him a lot of rocks, from As they were standing there looking at the water as it
which he built some of the mountairgas the Sweet Grass  flowed by, the woman asked Old Margysg, "How is it;
Hills—which stand out on the pra by themselves. shall we live always? Will there be no end to us?"

Old Man caused grass to grow on the plains, so that the Old Man said, "I have not thought of that. We must

animals might have something to feed on. He marked off decide it. | will take this buffalo chip and throw it in the river.
Original Copyright1913by George Bird Grinnell 44 Distributed by Heritage History 2010



If it floats, people will become alive again four days after they
have died; they will die for four days only. But if it sinks, there
will be an end to them." He threw the chip into the river, and it
floated.

The woman turned and picked up a stone and said,
"No, | will throw this stone in the river. If it floats, we sha
live always; if it sinks, people must die, so that their friends
who are left alive may always remember them.” The woman
threw the stone in the water, and it sank.

"Well," said Old Man, "you have chosen; there will be
an end to them."

Not many nightsafter that the woman's child died, and
she cried a great deal for it. She said to Old Man, "Let us
change this. The law that you first made, let that be the law."

He said, "Not so; what is made law must be law. We
will undo nothing that we have done. Ttlld is dead, but it
cannot be changed. People will have to die."

These first people did not have hands like a person;
they had hands like a bear with long claws. They were poor
and naked and did not know how to get a living. Old Man
showed them the ra®tand the berries, and showed them how

to gather these, and told them how at certain times of the year
they should peel the bark off some trees and eat it; that the

little animals that live in the grourdrats, squirrels, skunks,
and beaverswere good to da He also taught them

something about the roots that were good for medicine to cure

sickness.
In those days there were buffalo, and these black

right. 1 will change this; from now on the people shall eat the
buffalo."

He went to some of the people who were still alive,
and said to them, "How is it that you people do nothing to
these animals that akdlling you?" The people replied, "What
can we do? These animals are armed and can kill us, and we
have no way to kill them."

The creator said, "That is not hard. | will make you
something that will kill these animals."

He went out and cut some straigBtviceberry shoots,
and brought them in, and peeled the bark from them. He took a
larger piece of wood and flattened it, and tied a string to it, and
made a bow. Now he was the master of all birds and he went
out and caught one, and took feathers framiings and tied
them to the shaft of wood. He tied four feathers along the shaft
and tried the arrow at a mark and found that it did not fly well.
He took off these feathers and put on three, and when he again
tried it at the mark he found that it wentastjht. He picked up
some hard stones, and broke sharp pieces from them. When he
tried them he found that the black flint stones made the best
arrow points. He showed them how to use these things.

Then he spoke to the people, and said, "The next time
you go out, take these things with you, and use them as | tell
you. Do not run from these animals. When they rush at you,
and have come pretty close, shoot the arrows at them as | have
taught you, and you will see that they will run from you or will
run aroundyou in a circle.”

He also broke off pieces of stone, and fixed them in a
handle, and told them that when they killed the buffalo they

animals were armed, for they had long horns. Once, as the
people were moving about, the buffalo saw them arstied
upon them and hooked them and killed them, and then ate One day after this, some people went on a little hill to
them. One day, as the creator was travelling about, he came look about, ad the buffalo saw them and called out to each
upon some of his children that he had made lying there dead, other, "Ah, there is some more of our food," and rushed upon
torn to pieces and partly eaten by the buffalo. When he saw them. The people did not run. They began to shoot at the
this, he feltbadly. He said, "I have not made these people buffalo with the bows and arrows that had been given them,
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should cut up the flesh with these stone knives.
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and the buffalo began to fall.h@y say that when the first
buffalo hit with an arrow felt it prick him, he called out to his
fellows, "Oh, my friends, a great fly is biting me."

With the flint knives that had been given them they cut
up the bodies of the dead buffalo. About this timd ®lan
came up and said to them, "It is not healthful to eat raw flesh. |
will show you something better than that." He gathered soft,
dry rotten wood and made punk of it, and took a piece of wood
and drilled a hole in it with an arrow point, and gave theem

Thenhe went on toward a herd of buffalo and began to
call them, and the buffalo started toward him and followed
him, until they were inside the arms of the V. Then he ran to
one side and hid, and as the people rose up the buffalo ran on
in a straight line angumped over the cliff and some of them
were killed by the fall.

"There," he said, "go and take the flesh of those
animals.” Then the people tried to do so. They tried to tear the
limbs apart, but they could not. They tried to bite pieces out of

pointed piece of hard wood, and showed them how to make a the bodies but they could not do that. Old Man went to the

fire with fire sticks, and to cook the flesh of animals.
After this the people found a certain sort of stone in the

land, and took another harder stone, and worked one upon the

other and hollowe out the softer one, so as to make of it a
kettle.

It is told also that the creator made people and animals

at another place, and in another way. At the Porcupine

Mountains he made other earthen images of people, and blew

breath on the images, and theschme people. They were men
and women. After a time they asked him, "What are we to

edge of the cliff and broke some pieces of stone with sharp
edges, and showed them how to cut the flesh with these. Of
the buffalo that went over the cliff, some were not dead, but
were hurt, so they couldot run away. The people cut strips of
green hide and tied stones in the middle, and with these
hammers broke in the skulls of the buffalo and killed them.

When they had taken the skins from these animals,
they set up poles and put the hides over them,sanmade a
shelter to sleep under.

In later times the creator marked off a piece of land for

eat?" Then he took more earth and made many images in thethe five tribes, Blackfeet, Bloods, Piegans, Gros Ventres, and

form of buffalo, and when he had blown on them they stood
up, and he made signs to them and they started to rusaid
to the people, "There is your food."

"Well, now," they replied; "we have those animals,
how are we to kill them?"

"I will show you," he said.

He took them to the edge of a cliff and showed them
how to heap up plles of stone running back fromcitielike
this : ., with the point of the V toward
the cliff. He sald to the people "Now, do you hide behind

these piles of stones, and when | lead the buffalo this way, as

they get opposite to you, stand up.”

Original Copyright1913by George Bird Grinnell 46

Sarsis, and said to these tribes, "When people come to cross
this line at the border of your lanighke your bows and arrows,
your lances and your war clubs and give them battle, and keep
them out. If they gain a footing here, trouble for you will
follow."
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CHAPTER XV

OLD MAN STORIES

Under the name Na'pi, Old Man, have been confused
two wholly different persons talked of by the Blackfeet. The
Sun, the creator of the universe, giver of light, heat, and life,
and reverenced by every one, is often called Old Man, but

A little bird was sitting on the branch of a tree. Every
little while it would make a strange noise, and every time it
made this noise its eyes flew outits head and fastened on a
branch of the tree. Then after a little while the bird would
make another sort of noise and its eyes would go back to their
places in its head.

Old Man called out to the bird, "Little brother, teach
me how to do that."

"If I show you how," the bird answered, "you must not

there is another personality who bears the same name, but whosend your eyes out of your head more than four times in a day.

is very different in his caracter. This last Na'pi is a mixture of
wisdom and foolishness; he is malicious, selfish, childish, and
weak. He delights in tormenting people. Yet the mean things
he does are so foolish that he is constantly getting himself into
scrapes, and is often adptd to ask the animals to help him out
of his troubles. His bad deeds almost always bring their own
punishment.

Interpreters commonly translate this word Na'pi as Old
Man, but it is also the term for white man; and the Cheyenne
and Arapahoe tribes tellugt such stories about a similar
person whom they also call "white man." Tribes of Dakota
stock tell of a similar person whom they call "the spider."

The stories about this Old Man are told by the
Blackfeet for entertainment rather than with any serious
purpose, and when that part of the story is reached where Old
Man is in some difficulty which he cannot get out of, the man
who is telling the story, and those who are listening to it, laugh
delightedly.

Some stories of this kind are these:

THE WONDERFUL BIRD

One day, as Old Man was walking about among the
trees, he saw something that seemed very queer.
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If you do, you will be sorry."

"It shall be as you say, little brother. It is for you to
give, and | will listen to what you say."

When the bid had taught Old Man how to do this, he
was glad. He began to do it, and did it four times right away.
Then he said, "Why did that bird tell me to do this only four
times? He has no sense. | will do it again." So once more he
made his eyes go out, but nawhen he called to them they
would not come back.

He shouted out to the bird, "Little brother, come here,
and help me to get back my eyes." The little bird did not
answer him; it had flown away. Now Old Man felt all over the
branches of the tree with hisutds, but he could not find his
eyes. So he went away and wandered over the prairie for a
long time, crying and calling to the animals to help him.

As he was blind, he could find nothing to eat, and he
began to be very hungry.

A wolf teased him a greatedl and had much fun. It
had found a dead buffalo, and taking a piece of the meat, it
would hold the meat close to Old Man's face. Then Old Man
would say, "I smell something dead, | wish | could find it; |
am almost starved." He felt all around for it.

Once when the wolf was doing this, Old Man caught
him, and plucking out one of the wolf's eyes, he put it in his
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own head. Then he could see, and was able to find his own one may see the grease on the bark. Ever since that time, too,
eyes, but never again could he do the trick the little bird had the rabbits have a burnt place on the back, where the one that
taught him. got away was singe

. Old Man sat down by the fire, waiting for the rabbits to
THE RABBIT S MEDICINE get cool, when a coyote came along, limping. He went on

three legs. "Pity me, Old Man," he said. "You have plenty of

Once, when Old Man was travelling about, he heard cooked rabbits, give me one of them."
some singing that sounded very queer. He had never before
heard anything like it, and looked all about to see where it
came from. After a time he saw that the cottontail rabbits were
singing andnaking medicine. They had built a fire, and raked "But my leg is broken," said the coyote; "I cannot run.
out some hot ashes, and they would lie down in these ashes! cannot catch anything, and | am starving. Give me half a
and sing, while one of the others covered them up. They could rabbit."

stay there only for a short time, though, for the ashes were hot.

"Go away," said Old Man, very crossf Yiou are too
lazy to catch food, | will not give you any."

"l don't care what happens to you," said Old Man; "I
“Little brothers] said Old Man, "here is something worked hard to dah and cook these rabbits, and | shall not

wonderful—that you can lie in those hot ashes and coals give any of them away. I'll tell you what | will do, though; I

without burning. | ask you to teach me how to do this." will run a race with you out to that far butte on the prairie, and

"We will show you how to do it, Old Man," said the I you beat me you can have a rabbit.

rabbits. "You must sing our song, and stay in the ashkysao "Good," said the coyote, and they started.
short time." They taught Old Man their song, and he began to
sing and lay down, and they covered him with coals and ashes
and the hot ashes did not burn him.

Old Man ran very fast, and the coyote limped along
 behind him, but pretty close, until they got near the butte.
Then the coyote turned around and ran back very fast, for he
"That is good," he said. "You have strong medicine. was not lame at all. It took Old Man a long time to get back,

Now, so that | may know it all, do ydie down and let me and just before heeached the fire, the coyote finished eating
cover you up." the last rabbit and ran away.
All the rabbits lay down in the ashes, and Old Man
covered them up, and then he pulled the whole fire over them. THE LOSTELK MEAT
One old rabbit got out, and Old Man was just about to put her
back when she said, "Pity me; my childreedene." Old man had been a long time without food and was

very hungry. He was trying to think how he could get
something to eat, when he saw a band of elk come up on a
ridge. He went over to them and spoke to them and said,
"Brothers, | am lonely because | have no one to follow me."

"It is good,"” replied Old Man. "You may go, so that
there will be more rabbits; but these | will roast, and have a
feast." He put more wood on the fire, and when the rabbits
were cooked he got some red willow brush and put the rabbits
on it to cod. The grease from their bodies soaked into the "Go ahead, Old Man," said the elk; "we will follow
branches, so that evenday if red willow is held over a fire ~ you." Old Man led them about for a long time, and when it
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was dark he came near a higleegt cut bank. He ran around
to one side, where the hill sloped, and then went back right
under the steep cliff and called out, "Come on, that is a nice
jump. You will laugh.” So all the elk jumped off and were
killed, except one cow.

"They have all jumpetut you," said Old Man. "Come
on, you will like it."

"Take pity on me," said the cow. "I am very heavy, and
| am afraid to jump."

"Go away, then," said Old Man; "go and live. Then
some day there will be plenty of elk again."

Old Man built a fire and caked some of the meat, and
then he skinned all the elk, and cut up the meat and hung it up
to dry. The tongues he hung on a pole.

The next day he started off and was gone all day, and
at night, as he was coming home, he was very hungry. He was
thinking tohimself that he would have some roasted ribs and a
tongue and other good things; but when he reached the place,
the meat was all gone; the wolves had eaten it.

"It was lucky | hung up those tongues," said Old Man,
"or | should not have had anything ta..ed8ut when he took
down the tongues they were all hollow. The mice had eaten
out the meat, leaving only the skins.

THE ROLLING ROCK

Once when Old Man was travelling about and felt
tired, he sat down on a rock to rest. After he was rested he
started on i3 way, and because the sun was hot he threw his
robe over the rock and said to it, "Here, | give you my robe
because you are poor and have let me rest on you. Keep it
always."

He had not gone far when it began to rain, and meeting
a coyote, he said tornj "Little brother, run back to that rock
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and ask him to lend me his robe. We will cover ourselves with
it and keep dry."

The coyote ran back to the rock, but presently returned
without the robe.

"Where is the robe?" asked Old Man.

"Why," said the coya, "the rock said that you had
given him the robe and he was going to keep it."

This made Old Man angry, and he went back to the
rock and snatched the robe off it, saying, "l was only going to
borrow this robe until the rain was over, but now that yowehav
acted so mean about it, | will keep it. You don't need a robe,
anyhow. You have been out in the rain and snow all your life,
and it will not hurt you to live so always."

When he had said this he put the robe about his
shoulders, and with the coyote hem off into a ravine and
they sat down there. The rain was falling and they covered
themselves with the robe, and were warm and dry.

Pretty soon they heard a loud, rumbling noise, and Old
Man said to the coyote, "Little brother, go up on the hill and
seewhat that noise is."

The coyote went off, but presently he came back,
running as hard as he could, saying, "Run, run, the big rock is
coming." They both started, and ran away as fast as they
could. The coyote tried to creep into a baedgale, but it was
too small for him and he stuck fast, and before he could get
out the rock rolled over him and crushed his hips. Old Man
was frightened, and as he ran he threw away his robe and
everything that he had on, so that he might run faster. The rock
was gaining o him all the time.

Not far away on the prairie a band of buffalo bulls
were feeding, and Old Man cried out to them, saying, "Oh, my
brothers, help me, help me; stop that rock." The bulls ran and
tried to stop it, butting against it, but it crushed thHesads.
Some deer and antelope tried to help Old Man, but they too
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were killed. Other animals came to help him, but could not Once Old Man was crossing a river and the stream was
stop the rock; it was now close to Old Man, so close that it deep, so that he was carried away by the current, and lost his
began to hit his heels. He was just going to give up when he bow and arrows and other weapons. When he got to the shore

saw circing over his head a flock of nighiawks.

"Oh, my little brothers,” he cried, "help me; | am
almost dead.” The bull bats flew down one after another
against the rock, and every time one of them hit it he chipped
off a piece, and at last one hit it fairtimee middle and broke it
into two pieces.

Then Old Man was glad. He went to where there was a
nest of nighthawks and pulled their mouths out wide and
pinched off their bills, to make them pretty and queer looking.
That is the reason they look seday.

BEAR AND BULLBERRIES

Scattered over the prairie in northern Montana, close to
the mountains, are many great roeeksoulders which
thousands of years ago, when the greatsieet covered
northern North America, were carried from the mountains out
over theprairie by the ice and left there when it melted.

Around most of these great boulders the buffalo used
to walk from time to time, rubbing against the rough surface of

he began to look about for something to use in making a bow
and arrows, for he was hungry and wanted to kill some food.

He took the ifst wood he could find and made a bow
and arrows and a handle for his knife. When he had finished
these things he started on his way.

Presently, as he looked over a hill he saw down below
him a bear digging roots. Old Man thought he would have
some fun vth the bear, and he called out aloud, "He has no
tail." Then he dodged back out of sight. The bear looked all
about, but saw no one, and again began to dig roots. Then Old
Man again peeped over the hill and saw the bear at work, and
again called out, "Hbas no tail." This time the bear looked up
more quickly, but Old Man dodged down, and the bear did not
see him, and pretty soon went on with his digging.

Four times Old Man did this, calling the bear names,
but the fourth time the bear was on the watcd aaw Old
Man, and started after him.

Old Man ran away as hard as he could, but the bear
followed fast. Presently, Old Man tried to shoot the bear with
his arrows, but they were made of bad wood and would not fly

the rock to scratch themselves, as a cow rubs itself against awell, and if they hit the bear, they jubtoke off. All his

post or as a horse rols the grouneg-for the pleasant feeling
that the rubbing of the skin gives it.

As the buffalo walked around these boulders their
hoofs loosened the soil, and this loosened-sthie dust—was
blown away by the constant winds of summer. So, around
most of thee boulders, much of the soil is gone, leaving a

deep trench, at the bottom of which are stones and gravel, too

large to be moved by the wind.

This story explains how these rocks came to be like
that:
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weapons failed him, and now the bear was close to him. Just in
front was a great rock, and when Old Man came to that, he
dodged behind it and ran around to the other side, and the bear
followed him. They kept running around the rock #otong

time and wore a deep trail about it, and because Old Man
could turn more quickly, he kept just ahead of the bear. Old
Man kept calling to the animals to help him, but no one came.

He was almost out of breath, and the bear was close to
him, when OldMan saw lying on the ground a bull's horn. He
picked it up and held it on his head and turned around and
bellowed loudly, and the bear was frightened and turned
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around and ran away as hard as he could. Then Old Man THE THEFT FROM THE SUN
leaned up against the rock, and breathad for a long time,
but at last he got his wind back. He said to the rock, "This is
the way you rocks shall always be after this, with a big hole all
around you."

One time when Old Man was on a journey, he came to
the Sun's lodge, and went in and sat down, and the Sun asked
him to stay with him for a time. Old Man was glad to do so.

By this time he was pretty tired and thirsty, and he One day the meat was all gone, and the Sun said, "Well, Old
thought he would go down to the rivend drink. When he got Man, what do you say if we go out and kill some deer?"
to the edge of the water he got down on his knees to drink, and
there before him in the water he saw bullberries, great bunches
of them. He said to hirself, "I will dive in and get those bulll
berries"; and he took off his moccasiand clothing and dived The Sun took down adg that was hanging from a
in, but he could not find the bullberries, and presently he came lodge pole and took from it a handsome pair of leggings,
up. He looked into the water again, and again saw the embroidered with porcupine quills and pretty feathers.
bullberries. He said to himself, "Those bullberries must be "These are my hunting leggings,” said the Sun; "they

very deep down." have great power. When | want to kill deer, all | have to do is

He went along the shore looking fa heavy stone that to put them on and walk around a patch of brush, and the
would take him down into the deep water where the [€9gings setiton fire and drive out the deer, so that | can shoot
bullberries were, and when he found one he tied the stone to them.”
his neck and again dived in. This time he sank to the bottom, "Well, well," exclaimed Old Man, "how wonderful that
for the stone carried him down. He felt about with his hands jsi" He began to think, "I wish I had such a pair of leggings as

trying to reach the bulberries, but could feel nothing and  that'; and after he had thought about it some more, he made up

began to drown. He tried to get free from the stone, but that hjs mind that he would have those leggings, if he had to steal
was hard to do; yet at last he broke the string and came to the them.

top of the water. He was almost dead, and it took him a long
time to gt to the shore, and when he got there he crawled up
on to the bank and lay down to rest and get his breath. As he
lay there on his back, he saw above him the thick growing
bullberries whose reflections he had seen in the water. He said That night when they were going to bed the Sun pulled
to himself, "And Iwas almost drowned for these." Then he off his leggings, and laid them aside. Old Man saw where he
took a stick and with it began to beat the bullberry bushes. He had put them, and in the middle of the night, after every one
said to the bushes, "After this, the people shall beat you in this was asleep, he took the leggings and went aitaytravelled a
way when they want to gather berries." long time, until he had gone far and was tired; then making a

The Blackfeet women, when gathering Hodirries pillow of the leggings he lay down and slept. After a while he

spread robes under the bushes and beat the branches with’€ard some one speaking and woke up and saw that it was day.
sticks, knocking off the berries, which fall on the robes. Some one was talking to him. The Sun was saying, "Cid,M
why are my leggings under your head?"

"l like what you say," said Old Man. "Deer meat is
good."

They went out to hunt, and when they came to a patch
of brush, the Sun set it on fire with his hunting leggings. A
number of der ran out, and each shot one.
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Old Man looked about him and saw that he was in the

He who made us made women first. He did not make

Sun's lodge. He thought he must have wandered around andthem very well. That is why they are not so strong as men. The

got lost and returned there. Again the Sun spoke, and asked,

"What are you doing with my leggings?"

"Oh," replied Old Man, "I could not find anything for a
pillow, so | put these leggings under my head."

When night came and all had gone to bed, again Old
Man stole the leggings and ran off. This time he did not walk
at all. He kept running until it was alstomorning, and then
lay down and slept. When morning came he found himself still
in the Sun's lodge.

You see what a fool he was; he did not know that the
whole world is the Sun's lodge. He did not know that, no
matter how far he ran, he could not get @iuthe Sun's sight.

This time the Sun said, "Old Man, since you like my
leggings so much, | give them to you. Keep them." Then Old
Man was glad and he went away.

One day his food was all gone, and he put on the
hunting leggings and went out and set foea piece of brush.
He was just going to kill some deer that were running out,
when he saw that the fire was getting close to him. He ran

men he made better; so that they were strong.

The women were the smartest. They knew the most.
They were the first to make piskuns, and to know how to tan
hides and to make moccasins. At that time men wore
moccasins made from the shank of the buffalo's leg, and robes
made of wolf skin. This was all tlieclothing.

One day when Old Man was travelling about, he came
to a camp of men, and stayed there with them for a long time.
It was after this that he discovered there were such beings as
women.

One time, as he was travelling along, he saw two
women drving some buffalo over a cliff. When Old Man got
near them, the women were very much frightened. They did
not know what kind of animal it was that was coming. Too
much scared to run away, they lay down to hide. When Old
Man came up to them he thought thegre dead, and said,
"Here are two women who are dead. It is not good for them to
lie out here on the prairie. | must take them to a certain place."
He looked them all over to see what had killed them, but could
find no wound. He picked up one of the wormeamd carried

away as fast as he could, but the fire gained on him and beganher along with him in his arms. She was wondering how she

to burn his legs. His leggings were all on fire. Hene to a
river and jumped in and pulled off the leggings as soon as he
could. They were burnt to pieces.

Perhaps the Sun did this because Old Man tried to steal
his leggings.
THE SMART WOMAN CHIEF

Long ago, they tell me, men and women did not know
each ¢her. Women were put in one place and men in another.
They were not together; they were apart.
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could get away. She let her arms swing loose as if she were
dead, and at every step Old Man took the arm swung and hit

him in the nose, and pretty soon his nose began to bleed and to
hurt, and at length he put the woman down on the ground and

went back to get the other woman; but while he was gone she
had run away, and when he came back to get the first one she
was gone too; so he lost them both. This made him angry, and
he said to himgg "If these two women will lie there again, |

will get both of them."

In this way women found out that there were men.

One day Old Man stood on a hill and looked over
toward the piskun at Woman's Falls, where the women had
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driven a band of buffalo ovehe cliff, and afterward were "Now, | am going to put on my oé clothes and choose a man.
cutting up the meat. The chief of the women called him down All of you can go up and take men, but let no one take that
to the camp, and sent word by him to the men, asking if they man with the red robe and the douhkaded lance."

wanted to get wives. Old Man brought back word that they
did, and the chief woman sent a message, gadihthe men

to a feast in her lodge to be married. The woman asked Old
Man, "How many chiefs are there in that tribe?" He answered
"There are four chiefs. But the real chief of all that tribe you
will know when you see him by thishe is finely dressedna
wears a robe trimmed, and painted red, and carries a lance
with a bone head on each end." Old Man wanted to marry the
chief of the women, and intended to dress in this way, and that
is why he told her that. This made him so angry that he wanted to do
something, and he went down to the woman's piskun and
began to break down its walls, so the chief of the women
turned him into a pinéree.

After she was nicely dressed the chief woman again
went up on the hill. Now, Old Man knew who she was, and he
kept getting in front of her and trying hard to have her take
* him, but she would not notice him and took another man, the
one standing next to Old Man. Then the other women began to
come, and they kept coming up and choosing men, but no one
took Old Man, andtalast all the men were taken and he was
left standing there alone.

Old Man had no moccasins; his were all wou. dhe
women gave him some for himself, and also some to take back
to give to the men, and he went back to the men's camp. When
he reached it, word went out that he had returned, and all the

men said to each other, "He has got back; Old Man has come BOBCAT AND BIRCH TREE
again" He gave the men the message that the woman had sent, _ N
and soon the men started for the woman's camp to get married. Once Old Man was travelling over the prairie, when he

When they came near |t’ they went up on a bluff and stood Saw far off a fire burning, and as he drew near it he saw many
there, looking down on the camp. Old Man had dressed Prairie-dogs sitting in a circle around the fire. There were so

himself finely, and had puin a trimmed robe painted red, and ~ Many of them that there was no place for any one wosvn.
in his hand held a lance with a bone head on each end. Old Man stood there behind the circle, and presently he began

to cry, and then he said to the praitiegs, "Let me, too, sit by
When the women saw that the men had come they got 4 fire  The prairiedogs said, "All right, Old Man, don't cry:
ready to go and select their husbands. The chief of the women ;4 and sit by the fire.” They moved aside so andke a

said, "l am the"chief. I will go first and take tivan | like. The place for him, and Old Man sat down and looked on at what
rest wait here. they were doing.

The woman chief started up the hill to choose the chief
of the men for her husband. She had been making dried meat,
and her hands, arms, and clothing were covered with blood
and grease. She was dirty, and Old Man did noikher. The
woman went up to Old Man to choose him, but he turned his
back on her and would not go with her.

He saw that they were playing a game, and this was the
way they did it: they put one prair@dog in the fire and
covered him up with hot ashes, and then, after he had been
there a little while, he would saigk, sk," and they pushed the
ashes off him and pulled him out.

Old Man said, "Little brothers, teach me how to do

She went back to her camp and told the women that ha¢ » The prairiedogs told him what to do, and put him in the

she had been refused because her clothes were dirty. She said,
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fire and covered him up with the ashasd after a little time
he said,"sk, sk," like a prairiedog, and they pulled him out
again. Then he did it to the prahi®gs.

At first he put them in one at a time, but there were
many of them, and soon he got tired and said, "l will put you
all in & once." They said, "Very well, Old Man," and all got in

Presently his nose snored again, but Old Man did not
wake up. Again it snored, and called out, "Wake up, a bobcat
is comirg." Old Man paid no attention; he slept on.

The bobcat crept up to the fire and ate all the roasted
prairieedogs, and then went off and lay down on the flat rock
and went to sleep. All this time the nose kept trying to awaken

the ashes, but just as Old Man was about to cover them up oneOld Man, and at last he awqgkand the nose said, "A bobcat is

of them, a female, said, "Do not cover me up, for | fear the
heat will hurt me." Old Man said, "Very well; if you do not
wish to be covexd up, you may sit over by the fire and watch
the rest." Then he covered over all the others.

At length the prairiedogs said;'sk, sk," but Old Man
did not sweep off the ashes and pull them out of the fire. He let
them stay there and die. The she ora thas looking on ran
to a hole, and as she went down in it, s&s#, sk," Old Man
chased her, but he got to the hole too late to catch her.

"Oh, well, you can go," he said; "there will be more
prairieedogs by and by."

When the prairi@logs were roast, Old Man cut some
red willow twigs to place them on, and then sat down and
began to eat. He ate until he was full, and then felt sleepy.

He said to his nose, "I am going to sleep now; watch
out, and in case any bad thing comes about, wake me up."
ThenOld Man slept.

Pretty soon his nose snored, and Old Man woke up and
said, "What is it?" The nose said, "A raven is flying by, over
there." Old Man said, "That is nothing,” and went to sleep
again.

Soon his nose snored again, and Old Man said, "What
is it now?" The nose said, "There is a coyote over there,
coming this way." Old Man said, "A coyote is nothing,” and
again went to sleep.
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over there on that flat rock. He has eaten all your food.” Then
Old Man was so angry that he called out loud.

The tracks of the bobcat were all greasy from the food
it had been eating, and Old Man followed these tracks. H
went softly over to where the bobcat was sleeping, and seized
it before it could wake up to bite or scratch him. The bobcat
cried out, "Wait, let me speak a word or two," but Old Man
would not listen.

"l will teach you to steal my food," he said. He lpdl
off the lynx's tail, pounded his head against the rock so as to
make his face flat, pulled him out long so as to make him
smaltbellied, and then threw him into the brush. As he went
sneaking away, Old Man said, "There, that is the way you
bobcats shaéhlways be." It is for this reason that the lynxes to
day look like that.

Old Man went to the fire, and looked at the red willow
sticks where the roasted pratdegs had been, and when he
saw them, and thought how his food was all gone, it made him
angl at his nose. He said, "You fool, why did you not wake
me?" He took the willow sticks and thrust them in the coals,
and when they had caught fire he burnt his nose. This hurt, and
he ran up on a hill and held his nose to the wind, and called to
the wind b blow hard and cool him. A hard wind came, so
hard that it blew him off the hill and away down to Birch
Creek. As he was flying along he caught at the weeds and
brush to stop himself, but nothing was strong enough to hold
him. At last he grasped a biratee¢. He held fast, and it did not
give way. Although the wind whipped him about, this way and
that, and tumbled him up and down, the tree held him. He kept
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calling to the wind to blow more softly, and at last it listened So the ducks all came out on the bank and stood in a
to him and went down. circle, and Old Man began to sing. He sang one song, and then
said, "Now, this next song is a medicine song, and while you
dan® you must keep your eyes shut. Bioe must look. If
anyone opens his eyes and looks, his eyes will turn red."”

Then he said"This is a beautiful tree. It has saved me
from being blown away and knocked all to pieces. | will make
it pretty, and it shall always be like that." So he gashed the

bark across with his stone knife, as you see the maitayto The ducks closed their eyes and Old Man began to
sing, and they danced around; but Old Man took a stick, and
THE RED-EYED DuUCK every time one of them passed hime, knocked it on the head

and threw it into the circle. Presently one of the littlest ducks
while dancing could not feel any one on either side of him, and
he opened his eyes and looked, and saw, what Old Man was
doing. He cried out to the rest, "Run, r@id Man is killing

us"; and all the other ducks flew away, but ever since that time
that little duck's eyes have been red. It is the horned grebe.

Once,long ago, Old Man was travelling north along a
river. He carried a great pack on his back. After a time he
came to a place where the river spread out and the water was
quiet, and here many ducks were swimming about. Old Man
did not look at the ducks, anklept travelling along; but
presently some of the ducks saw him and looked at him and Old Man took the ducks and went off a little way and
said to each other, "Who is that going along there with a pack built a fire and hung some of the ducks up in fronitab
on his back?" One duck said to the others, "That must be Old roast, and after the fire was burning well, he swept away the
Man." ashes and buried some of the ducks in the ground and again

The duck that knew him called out, S@in'Hi, Old Swep_t back the fire Over.them. Then he |ay down to wait for
Man, where are you going?" the birds to cook, and while they were cooking he fell asleep.

While he slept a coyote came sneaking along and saw

"l am going on farther," replied Old Man, "I have been i , ;
Sl P Old Man sleeping there, and the ducks roasting by the fire.

sent for. _ _ Very quietly he crept up to the fire and took the ducks one by
"What have you got in your pack?" said the duck. one and ate them. Not one was left. Pretty soon he found those
"Those are my songs,"” answered Old Man. "Some that were roasting umd the fire, and dug them out, and
people have asked me to come and sing for them." opening them, ate the meat from the inside of the skin and
_ . ) filled each one with ashes and buried them all again. Then he
"Stop for a while and sing for us," said the duck, "and |, ant away.

we can have a dance." _
Pretty soon Old Man woke up and saw that his ducks

were gone, and when he saw the traasut the fire, he knew
that the coyote had taken them.

"No," said Old Man, "I am in a hurry; | cannot stop

now.

The duck kept persuading him to stop, and when it had "It was lucky," said Old Man, "that | put some of those
asked him the fourth time, Old Man stopped and said to the 4 rga5t under the fire." He dug them up from under the ashes,

ducks, Well, 1 will stop for a little while and sing for you, and but when he took a big bite from one, his mouth and face were
you can dance." full of ashes.
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hunger. Yet sometimes it happened that the buffalo went
CHAPTER XVI away, and that the lonely far travelling scouts sent out by the
tribe could not find them. Then the people had to turn to the
smaller animals-the elk, deer, antelopand wild sheep.

THE ANCIENT BLACKFEET .
In those old days, before they had horses, they did not

make long marches when they moved. Their only domestic
animal was the dog, which was used chiefly as a beast of
burden, either carrying loads on its back or hauling a travois,
formed by two long sticks crossing above the shoulders and
dragging on the ground behind. Behind the dog these two
sticks were united by a little platform, on which was lashed

some small burdersometimes a little baby.

Long, long ago, before our fathers or grdathers
were born, before the white people knew anything about the
western half of North America, the Indians who told these
stories lived on the Western plains. To the wesheirthome
rose high mountains, black with pirees on their lower
slopes and capped with snow, but their tents were pitched on
the rolling prairie. For a little while in spring this prairie was

green and dotted with flowers, but for most of the year it In those days, when the people moved frame place
stretched away brown and bare, north, east, and south, fartherto another, all who were large enough to walk and strong
than one could see. enough to carry a burden on the shoulders, were laden.

Usually men, women, and children alike bore loads suited to
their strength. Yet sometimes the men carried no loads at all,
for if journeying through a country where they feared that
some enemy might attack them, the men must be ready to fight
and to defend their wives and children. A man cannot fight
well if he is carrying a burden; he cannot use his arms readily,
nor run about lightly—forward to attack, backward in retreat.

If he is not free to fight well, his family will be in danger.
White men who have seen Indians journeying in this way, and
who have not understood why some women carried heavy
loads and the men carried nothing, havid saat Indian men
were idle and lazy, and forced their women to do all the work.
Those who wrote those things were mistaken in what they
said. They did not understand what they saw. The truth is that
these men were prepared for danger of attacks by esecame
were ready to do their best to save their families from harm.

On these plains were many kinds of wild animals.
Sometimes the prairie was crowded with herds of black
buffalo running in fear; or, again, the herds, unfrightened, fed
scatered out; so that the hills far and near were dotted with
their dark forms. Among the buffalo were yellow and white
antelope—many of them—graceful and swift of foot. Feeding
on the high prairie or going down into the wooded river
valleys to drink were hesdof elk, while the willow thickets,
the brushy ravines, and the lower timbered tuf$ sheltered
deer. The naked Bad Lands, the rocky slopes of the mountains,
and the tall buttes that often rise above the level prairie were
the refuge of the mountaiteep, which in those days, like all
the other grass eaters of the region, grazed on the prairie and
sought the more broken, higher country only when alarmed or
when they wished to rest.

These were the animals which the Blackfeet killed for
food before thevhite men came, and of these the buffalo was
the chief. Buffalo, more than any other animals, could be
captured in numbers, and the Blackfeet, like the other Indians
of the plains, had devised a method for taking them, so that In those days they dano buckets of wood or tin in
when the buffalo were neand Blackfeet never suffered from which to carry water. Instead, they used a vessel like a bag or
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sack, made from the soft membrane of one of the stomachs of rapidly between the palms of his hands, so fast and so long

the buffalo. This, after it had been cleansed and all the
openings from it save one had been tiedthp,women filled

at the stream with a spoon made of buffalo horn or with a
larger ladle of the horn of the wild sheep. Because this water
skin was soft and flexible, it could not stand on the ground,
and they hung it up, sometimes on the limb of a treerem
often on one of the poles of the lodge, or sometimes on a
tripod—three sticks coming together at the top and standing
spread out at the ground.

Most of the meat cooked for the family was roasted,
yet much of it was boiled, sometimes in a bowl of stone

that presently the dust ground from tfter stick, falling to
one side in a little pile, began to smoke, and at last a faint
spark was seen at the top of the pile, which began to glow,
and, spreading, became constantly larger. He, or his
companion, for often two men twirled the stick, onéekehg

the other, caught this spark in a bit of tindgrerhaps some
dry punk or a little fine grassand by blowing coaxed it into
flame, and there was the fire.

This fire making was hard work, and the people tried to
escape this work by keeping a sparkia always alive. To do
this, men sometimes carried, by a thong slung over the

sometimes in a kettle made of a fresh hide or of the paunch of shoulder, the hollow tip of a buffalo horn, the opening of

the buffalo. Sometimes these skin or paunch kettles were which was closed by a wooden plug. When going on a
supported at the sides by stakes stuck in the ground, and journey, the man lighted a piece of punk, and, placing it in this
sometimes a hole dug in the ground was lined with the hide, horn, plugged up the open end, so that no air could get into the
which was so aanged as to be watéght. They were not, as horn. There the punk smouldered for a long time, and neither
may be imagined, put over a fire, but when filled with cold went out nor was wholly consumed. Once in a while during
water this water was heated in quiteather way. Near by a the day the man looked at this punk, and, if he saw that it was
fire was built, in which were thrown large stones, and on top almost onsumed, he lighted another piece and put it in the
of the stones more wood wpsed; so that after a time, when horn and replaced the plug. So at night when he reached camp
the wood had burnt down, the stones were very—hot the fire was still in his horn, and he could readily kindle a
sometimes red hot. With two rather shibandled forked blaze, and from this blaze other fires were kindled. Often, if
sticks, the women took from the fire one of the hot stones, and the camp was largethe first young men who reached it
put it in the water in the hide kettle, and asdbled, took it gathered wood and perhaps kindled four fires, and after the
out and put in another hot stone. Thus the water was soon women had reached the camp, unpacked their dogs, and put up
heated, and boiled and cooked whatever was in the kettle. To their lodges, each woman would go to one of these fires to get
be sure, there were some ashes and a little dirt in the soup, buta brand or some coals with whichgiart her own lodge fire.

that was not regarded as important. In warm weather men and boys wore little clothing.

This was long befa the Indians knew of matches, or  They went almost naked; yet in cold weather each man or
even of flint and steel. In those days to make a fire was not woman was most of the time wrapped in a warm robe of
easy and it took a long time. By his knees or feet a man held in tanned buffalo skin. Even the little children wore robes, the
position on the ground a piece of soft, dry wood in which two smalle$ ones those taken from the little buffalo calves. All
or three little hollows had beettug out, and taking another their clothing, like their beds and their homes, was made of the
slender stick of hard wood, and pressing the point in one of the skins of animals, Shirts, women's dresses, leggings, and
little hollows in the stick of soft wood, he twirled the stick moccasins were made from the tanned skins of buffalo, deer,
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antelope, and mouaih sheep. Often the moccasins were made
from the smoked skin cut from the top of an old lodge, for this
skin had been smoked so much that it never dried hard and
stiff, after it had been wet. The moccasins had a stiff sole of
buffalo rawhide; and in thedftom of this sole were cut one or
two holes, in order that the water might run out if a man had to
wade through a stream.

The homes of these Indians were lodgésnts made
of tanned buffalo skin supported on a cone of long, straight,
slender poles. At th top where the poles crossed was an
opening for the smoke from the fire built in the centre of the
circular lodge floor, while about the fire, and close under the
lodge covering, were the beds where the people slept or ate
during the day.

These homes werwarm and comfortable. The border
of the lodge covering did not come down quite to the ground,
but inside the lodge poles, and tied to them, was a long wide
strip of tanned buffalo skin four or five feet high, and long
enough to reach around the insidetloé lodge, almost from
one side of the door to the other. This strip of tanned-skin
made up of several piecesvas so wide that one edge rested
on the floor, and reached inward under the beds and seats.
Through the open space between the lodge coveringhend
lodge lining, fresh air kept passing into the lodge close to the
ground and up over the lining and down toward the centre of
the lodge, and so furnished draught for the fire. The lodge
lining kept this cold air from blowing directly on the
occupants bthe lodge who sat around the fire. Often the lodge
lining was finely painted with pictures of animals, people, and
figures of mysterious beings of which one might not speak.

The seats and beds in this home were covered with soft
tanned buffalo robes, drat the head and foot of each bed was
an inclined backest of straight willow twigs, strung together
on long lines of sinew and supported in an inclined position by
a tripod. Buffalo robes often hung over these basts. In the
spaces between the badsts, which though they came
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together at the top were separated at the ground, were kept
many of the possessions of the family; the pipe, sacks of
tobacco, of paint, "possible sacksparfleches for clothing or
food, and many smaller articles.

The outsideof the lodge was often painted with
mysterious figures which the lodge owner believed to have
power to bring good luck to him and to his family. Sometimes
these figures represented animalauffalo, deer, and elkor
rocks, mountains, trees, or the phb#ls that grow on the
prairie. Sometimes a procession of ravens, marching one after
the other, was painted around the circumference of the lodge.
The painting might show the tracks of animals, or a number of
water animals, apparently chasing each other artiumlodge.

On either side of the smoke hole at the top were two flaps, or
wings, each one supported by a single pole. These were to
regulate the draught of the fire in case of a change of wind,
and the poles were moved from side to side, changing as the
direction of the wind changed. On such wings were often
painted groups of white disks which regsented some group

of stars. At the back of the lodge, high up, just below the place
where the lodge poles cross, was often a large round disk
representing thesun, and above that a cross, which was the
sign of the butterfly, the power that they believe brings sleep.
From the ends of the wings, or tied to the tips of the poles
which supported them, hung buffalo tails, and sometimes
running down from one of thegmles to the ground near the
door was a string of the sheaths of buffalo hooflets, which
rattled as it swung to and fro in the breeze.

Their arms were the bow and arrow, a short spear or
lance, with a head of sharpened stone or bone, stone hammers
with wooden handles, and knives made of bone or stone, and if
of stone, lashed by rawhide or sinew to a split wooden handle.

The hammers were of two sorts: one quite heavy,
almost like a sledghammer or maul, and with a short handle;
the other much lighter, @nwith a longer, more limber handle.
This last was used by men in war as a mace or war club, while
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the heavier hammer was used by women as an axe to break upthe grooves, which were in every arrow. The feathers were

fallen trees for firewood; as a hammer to drive 4&@ns into
the ground, to kill disabled aninsalor to break up heavy
bones for the marrow they contained. These mauls and

three in number. They were put on with a gloeade by
boiling scraps of dried rawhide, and were held in place by
wrappings of sinew. The heads of the arrows were made of

hammers were usually made by choosing an oval stone and stone or bone or horn. The flint points were often highly
pecking a groove about its shortest diameter. The handles wereworked and very beautiful, being broken from larger flints by

made by green sticks fitted as closely as possible into the
groove, brought together and lashed in position by sinew, the
whole being then covered with wet rawhide tightly fitted and
sewed. As the rawhide dried, it shrunk and strongly bound
together the parts of the weapon.

The Blackfeet bow was about four feendp Its string
was of twisted sinew and it was backed with sinew. This gave
the bow great power, so that the arrow went with much force.
The arrows were straight shoots of the service berry or cherry,
and the manufacture of arrows was the chief employroent
many of the men of middle life. Each arrow by the same
maker was precisely like every other arrow he made. Each
arronrmaker tried hard to make good arrows. It was a fine
thing to be known as a maker of good arrows.

The shoots for the arrow shafts wdne@ught into the
lodge, peeled, smoothed roughly, tied up in bundles, and hung
up to dry. After they were dried, the bundles were taken down

sharp blowsof a stone hammer, and after they had been
shaped the edges were worked sharp by flaking with an
implement of bone or horn. The points made of horn or bone
were ground sharp by rubbing on a stone. A notch was cut in
the end of the arrow shaft and the shahkhe arrow point set

in that. The arrow heads were firmly fixed to the shaft by glue
and by sinew wrapping.

Although the Blackfeet lived almost altogether on the
flesh of birds or animals, yet they had some vegetable food.
This was chiefly berries-of which in summer the women
collected great quantities and dried them for wintertzed
roots, the gathering of which at the proper season of the year
occupied much of the time of women and young girls. These
roots were unearthed by a long, shpginted sttk, called a
root digger. Some of the roots were eaten as soon as collected,
while others were dried and stored for use in winter.

After they reached the plains, the main food of the

and each shaft was smoothed and reduced to a proper Blackfeet was the buffalo, which they killed in large numbers

thickness by the use of a grooved piece of ssdade, which
aded on the arrow like sandpaper. After they were of the right
thickness, they were straightened by bending with the hands,

when everthing went right. Many of the streams in the
Blackfeet country run through wide, deep valleys bordered on
either side by cliffs, or broken precipices, falling sharply from

and sometimes with the teeth, and were then passed through athe high prairie above. Long ago the Blackfeet must have

circular hole drilled in a rib, or in a mountain sheep's horn,
which aced in part as a gauge of the size and also as a
smoother, for if in passing through the hole the arrow fitted
tightly, the shaft received a good polish. The three grooves
which always were found in the Blackfeet arrows were made
by pushing the shaft throbga round hole drilled in a rib,

which, however, had one or more projections left on the

learned that it was posséblto make the buffalo jump over
these cliffs, and that in the fall on the rocks below numbers
would be killed or crippled. No doubt after this had been
practised for a time, there came to some one the idea of
building at the foot of such a cliff where theaffalo were run
over, a fence which would form a corral or pound, and which
would hold all the buffalo that were jumped over the cliff.

inside. These projections pressed into the soft wood and made This corral they called piskun.
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It is often said that the buffalo were driven over these startal, so that before long the whole herd of fifty or a hundred
precipices, but this is truenly in part. Like most wild animals might be walking or sometimes trotting after him. The
animals, buffalo are inquisitive. It was not difficult to excite  more rapidly the buffalo came on, the faster the man-am
their curiosity, and when they saw something they did not sometimes it was a hard matter for him to keep ahead of the
recognize, they were anxious to find out what it was. herd—until he had got far within the wings and near to the
cliff. If there seemed danger that he would be overtaken, he
watched his chance and either at some low place quickly
dodged out of the line in which the buffalo were running, or
hid behind one of the piles ofosies of which the wings were
formed, or, if he had time, slipped over the rocky wall at the

When run into the piskun, the buffalo were really
drawn by curiosity almost to the jumping point, and between
two long diverging lines of people, who kept hidden until after
the buffalo had passed them, and then rose and showed
themselves and tried to frighten the animals. Now, to be sure, eV £ 1h £ 1h hi
for the shortdistance that remained between the place where \éa sys edge, so as to get out of the way of the approaching
they were alarmed and the place where they jumped, the erd.
buffalo were driven. Any attempt on the open prairie to drive As soon as the buffalo had come well within the
buffalo in one direction or aather would be certain to fail. diverging lines of people who were hidden behthe piles of
The animals would go wheree wished to. They would not stones called wings, those whom the buffalo passed rose up
be driven, though often they might be led. from their places of concealment, and by yells and shouts and

the waving of their robes frightened the buffalo, so that they
quite forgot their curiosity in the terror that now eqed it.
When the leaders reached the brink of the cliff, they could not
stop. They were pushed over by those behind, and most of the
buffalo jumped over the cliff. Many were crippled or injured
OIby the fall, and all were kept within the fence of the piskun
below. About this fence the people were collected. The buffalo
raced round and round within the pen, the young and weak

When the day for the hunt came, ti@n who was to being injured or killed in the crowding, while above the fence
bring the buffalo left the camp early in the morning, climbed men were shooting them with arrows until presently all in the
the rocky bluffs to the high prairie, and journeyed toward pen were dad, or so hurt that the women could go into the pen
some neaby herd of buffalo, that had been located the day and kill them. The people entered and took the flesh and hides.
before by himself or by other young men. He approached the

buffalo as nearly as he could without frightening them, and
then, attracting the attention of some of the animals by uttering
certain calls, tossed into the air his buffalo robe or some
smaller object. As soon as the buffalo began to look at him, he
retreded slowly in the direction of the piskun, but continued to

call and to attract their attention by showing himself and then
disappearing. Soon, some of the buffalo began to walk toward
him, and others began to look and to follow those that had first

To the people the capture of food was the most
important thing in life, and they put forth every effort to
accomplish it. For this reason it came about that the effort to
capture bufflo was preceded usually by religious ceremonies,
in which many prayers were offered to the powers of the earth,
the sky, and the waters, many sacrifices made, and sacre
objects, like the buffalo stone, were displayed.

Deer, elk, and antelope were shot with arrows, and
antelope were often captured in pitfalls roofed with slender
poles and covered with gimand earth. Such pitfalls were dug
in a region where antelope were plenty, and a long shaped pair
of wings, made of poles or bushes or even rock piles, led to the
pit. The antelope is very inquisitive and was easily led within
the chute and there frighted, as were the buffalo, by people
who had been concealed and who rose up and showed
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themselves after the antelope had passed. This was done moregrocured beter arms and, above all, when they got hersas

in order to secure antelope skins for clothing than their flesh means of swiftly getting about over the country, something
for food. that all people wanted to have and whall were so eager to
obtain that they would go into danger for them. In the old days
of stone arrow heads, when they had to travel on foot and to
carry heavy loads on their backs, the whole thought and effort
of the tribe must have been devoted to thekvad procuring a
supply of food.

Fish and reptiles were not eatey the Blackfeet, nor
were dogs, although dogs, wolves, and coyotes are eaten by
many tribes of plains Indians. Most small animals, and
practically all birds, were eaten in case of need. In summer,
when the wildfowl which bred on so many of the lakes in the
Blackfeet country lost their fligheathers, during the moult, The tribal and family life of the people was simple and
and again in the late summer, when the young ducks and geesefriendly. The man and his wives loved each other and loved
were almost fullgrown but could not yet fly, the Indians often their children. Relationship counted for much in an Indian
went in large parties to the shallow lakes which here and there camp, and cousins of remote degree were céliether, and
dotted the prairie, and, driving the birds to shore, killed them sister. Children were not punished; they were trained by
in large numbers. persuasion and advice. They were told by older people how
they ought to act in order to make their lives happy and
successful and to be well thought of by their fellows. Young
people hadnuch respect for their elders, listened to what they
said, and strove more or less successfully to follow their
teachings.

Earlier in the season, when the fowl had begun to lay
their eggs, these were collected in great quantities for food.
Sometimes they were roasted in the hot ashes, but a more
common way was to dig a deep, narrow hole in the ground in
which the eggs were to be cooked. Several little platforms of
small sticks or twigs were built in this hole, one above another, The Blackfeet were very religious. They feared many
and on these platforms they put the eggs. Another much natural powers and influences whose workings they did not
smaller hole wa dug to one side of the large hole, slanting understand, and thewere constantly praying to the Sun
down into it. The large hole was partly filled with water, and regarded as the ruler of the universas well as to those other
was then roofed over by small sticks on which was placed powers which they believe live in the stars, the earth, the
grass covered with earth. Stones were heated in a fire built mountains, the animals, and the trees. The Blackfoot was
near at hand, and then werdled down the side hole into the constantly afraid that some evil thingight happen to him,
larger hole, heating the water, which at last boiled and and he therefore prayed to all the powers for-hdtp good
steamed, the steam cooking the eggs. fortune in his undertakings, for health, plenty, and long life for

When the Americans first met them on the prairie, the himself and all his family.

Blackfeet were known as great warriors. But up to the time Among these tribes there are a number of secret
when they gotffrom the Hudson Bay traders better weapons societies known as the All Conatas or All Friends—-groups
than they had before known, whether these were metal knives, of men of different ages, which have been alluded to in the
steel arrow points, or guns, it is probable that they did not do stories. Originally there were about twelve of these societies,
much fighting. There seems to have been no reason why they but a number have been abandoned of recent years.

should have fought, unledsety quarrelled about small matters

. . : . i The tri ivi in number of clan Il th
with other tribes. It became quite different when the Indians e tribe was divided into a number of clans, all the

members of which were believed to be related, and in old
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times no member of a clan was permitted to marry another Who now like knight and lady seem,
member of the clan. Relations might not marry. And now like dwarf and ape."

In olden times, when large numbers of people were
together, the lodges of the camp were pitcinea great circle,
the opening toward the southeast. In this circle each clan
camped in its own particular place with relation to the other
clans Within the circle was often a smaller circle of lodges, THE END.
each occupied by one or more of the societies ofAlhe
Comrades. Sometimes it happened that great numbers of the
Blackfeet came together, perhaps even all of the three tribes,
Blackfeet, Bloods, and Piegans. When this was the case, each
tribe camped by itself with its own circle, no matter how near
it might be to one or other of the tribal circles.

Books have been written about thea&8ifeet Indians
which tell much more about how they lived than can be given
here.

We read of some tribes of Indians which believed that
after death the spirits of the departed went to a happy hunting
ground where game was always plenty and life was full of joy.
The Blackfeet knew no such paas this. When they died
their spirits were believed to go to a barren, sandy region south
of the Saskatchewan, which they called the Sand Hills. Here,
as shadows, the ghosts lived a life much like their existence
before death, but all was unrealnsubstatial. Riding on
shadow horses they hunted shadow buffalo. They lived in
shadow camps and when they moved shadow dogs hauled
their travois. There are stories which tell that living people
have seen these hunters, their houses, and their implements of
the @amp, but when the people got close they found that what
they thought they had seen was something different. It reminds
us a little of the old ballad of Alice Brand, where Urgan tells
of the things seen in faifjand:

"And gayly shines the Faifjand
But dl is glistening show,
Like the idle gleam that December's be
Can dart on ice and snow.

"And fading, like that varied gleam,
Is our inconstant shape,
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