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In the evening the elder brother gave a skin blanket to his
visitor and they went to sleep. The mist settled at the side of the
elder brother. On the following morning, after they had taken
breakfast, the young man prepared to return to his mother. He
was going to tell her that his lost brother had been found, and to
invite her to come and stay with him. He started, and when he
had reached his lodge he told his mother that her eldest son had
married a cloud, and that he desired them to stay with him. The
old woman packed her belongings and they started to cross the
mountains. When they approached the lodge, the cloud woman
was engaged in drying marmot skins. When the young man, who
had gone in advance, reached the house, his elder brother sent his
wife to meet his mother, and to help her carry her load. Swiftly
the cloud moved up to the old woman, and flew around her, emitting
a hissing noise, which frightened the woman. Then the cloud re-
turned to the lodge. Her husband asked : "Did vou bring the
load ? " She replied: 4" Your mother declined to give it to me."

Then the man sent her back, and asked her to take the load. She
obeyed. When she reached the old woman, she found her resting
her load on a rock. She took it from her back, and carried it home.
Before the old woman had been able to reach. the lodge, the cloud
had left again to pick berries. Soon she returned. She put stones
into the'flire and boiled meat for her guests.

The man's mother and brother continued to live with them.
After some time, they saw the toes and the fingers of a woman pro-
truding from the cloud of mist. Gradually arms and legs and the
body began to appear, and finally they were able to see her face.
She was very beautiful. One morning when they awoke the last
trace of the mist had disappeared, and they saw a beautiful woman
inits place. The younger brother said to her: " Why did you never
speak to me?" She replied : "I spoke to you, but you did not
understand me."

She was with child, and after some time she gave birth to a boy.
He had red hair. And after some time she gave birth to a girl.
The children grew up.

One day, while the brothers were out hunti n, the children were
playing in front of the lodge. Their mother as putting on her
moccasins, preparing to piçk berries in the w s. Then the boy
said: "O mother! see the cloud on that mountain." At once the
woman began to vanish, she toôk her daughter in her arms, a hissing

.sound was heard, the house burst, and she was transformed into
a cloud. The grandmother held the little b6y in her arms, while
the cloud carried away the girl. The mountains were covered with
clouds, and it began to rain in torrents. The brothers heard the


