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R( 1TTEN-FKATH ER8

(Tin1 continuation of this story from jiage loo, line «1. was told by 
Chief Mountain, as follows:]

Twice she tried to cut it. then the feather snap|M the laws all
fell down. The eldest one kept the feather and received the natno 
Rotten-feathers. At the same time when the lioys fell down a great 
many bones fell down from heaven. Rotten-feathers moved the 
feather over them four times and the bones liecame again living people.

Then the brothers went to Skeena river. Little-grindstone ate of 
the lierries that were growing there and was transformed into a moun­
tain that may la- seen to this day. The brothers traveled on and 
reached a mountain which they were unable to pass. Rotten-feathers 
moved his feather over it and the mountain melted down. The molten 
rock may still be seen.

Finally they came to a canyon. They saw a town on the other side of 
the river and a bridge leading across to it. Here they met a woman 
named (ir<‘at-g(M>se(WT-ksEm-hu'x). who warned them. She said. ** You 
can not cross this bridge. If you try to do so. it will break and you will 
l>e drowned. On the other side lives Chieftainess Knife-hand 
(Haq’oLEin-anVn), who has a lieautiful daughter. She cuts off with 
her hands the heads t daughter's suitors.** Rotten-feathers
thought he could overcome her by means of his magic feather. Ho 
crossed the bridge in safety and entered the house. The old woman 
laughed when she saw him, and immediately asked her daughter to 
spread the lied. At night he lay down with the young woman. Ho 
had his hair tied in a bunch on top of his head and in it In- had hidden 
his ,*r. As soon as the young woman was fast asleep he arranged 
his own hair like that of a woman and tied the young woman's hair in 
a topknot. Then he pretended to be asleep. Soon the old woman 
«•ante. Shefeltof the heads of the sleejiers. She lielieved her daughter 
to lie the stranger and cut off her head. Then Rotten-feathers tied 
up his hair again and put the feather on top. He took the laliret of 
the dead woman. Therefore he received the name Lahret. The feather 
carried him liack across the river. Great-goose greeted him. saying, 
“My son. did you come liack safely?” He told her what had hap- 
]M-ned. On the following morning Knife-hand came across the river 
wailing. "My child! my child! Sister Great-goose, how did it hap­
pen that your child liecume a great supernatural being?** Great- 
goose replied. “The heavens were clear when my child was liorn, 
therefore she has become a great supernatural being, sister.” Then 
Knife-hand said. “O, yes. sister Great-goose." (“ Lgô'uLguë, 
Lgô'uLguë, gaxgô'dCsgat i.gô'ui.gun. g ik" Wi-ksKin-ha'x, qan 
wï-iiExnô'qt.”—“Lda wï-Ld'm. lax-ha' desga't i.g<Vui.guë. iiul 
qan wï-nExnô'qt, gikV’—“Ilû, net, g ik" Wï-kbEiu-ka'x.”)
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