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ler hand to the spirits she raised anti sail,

And her sun >rowned checks wcre atame with red

I am uire!-i arn pure as the falling snow:

6reat Tâku-skankan" will testify

And dares the tail coward to say me no?"

But the sullen warrior made no repy.

She turned to the chief with ber frantic cries:

"Wakâva,-ny Father; he lies,-îe lies

Wiwste is pure a.s the fawn unborn
Iead ie back to the feast, or W (wate die.:"

liut the warriors uttered a cry of s«orrn,

And be turned his face frorn her plearling Ves.

Ihen the sulien warrior, the taIll Re1 (Clowd.

LIooked up andsp oke and his voir e was lou!d

lut be held his wrath and be spoke with care:

"Wiwistè s young; she is p roudl and fair,

l'ut she may not boast of the virgit) snowS.

'le Virgins' Fcast is a sar red thing

low tiurst she enter the Virgin' ring?

Tbe warrior would fain. but he dare- fnot >pare

She is tarnished and only the Red CloIud knowj .

She clutched ber bair in er clenh h a :

She stood like a statue bronzed and grartl

Wakân-deè " flashed -in ber fierv eves:

Then swift as the meteor cleaves the skies.

Nay, swift as the fiery Wakinyan' dart.."

She snatched the knife from the warrior'- beit.

And piluned it clean to the poli-cd liit-

With a deadly cry -in · the villain's heart.

Staggering he- clutched the air, and felu;


