
10 BIRCH BARK LEGENDS OF NIAGARA.

not need his wings, and the Gentle Fawn will soon -
learn to sing to Black .nake. The Fawn is an infant,
and Black Snake will feed her on birds' eggs. Ap-
proaching with a noiseless step, he continued, in a
lower tone: "The Black Snake will be a great warrior;
he must build a lodge of his own whereon to hang his
enemies'-scalps (shaking them in her face), and the
Gentle Fawn will light his pipe."-

With a suppressed cry the Fawn sprung to her feet.
In an instant from the. long wild grass. at her side ap-
peared a huge wolf, of.unusual size and strength, which
the powerful creature owed in a measure to the affec-
tionate care of its mistress. She had found it when
young, reared and fed it with her own hands, and they
had become inseparable friends and protectors to each
other.

With an angry growl and flashiing eyes the wolf
warned -the Indian back. - Black Snake pointed his
flint-headed spear with a look of disdain at the heart of
the watchful beast. His arm was suddenly arrested by
the hand of the Sachem, Great Oa

"Does the Black Snake make war with the women ?
Wouldst kill my daughter's four-footed friend ? Has
the young brave only arrow-heads for his friends ? He
must go back to his mother's wigwam: let·hgr teach
him how to use them.'

The dark frown passed from the Great Oak's face as
he addressed his daughter. With a watchful tender-


