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No. 199
Tue Two Broruews.—Perire Jeax, or Tixziaw Story (No. 1),
T'old by Lottie Marsden,

This happened a long, long time ago, somewhere among the Indian reserves,
I heard the old people telling the story, which i< about two voung Indian hoys,
Their father went to church one Sunday morning,

and their mother was in Iy
She had a baby, and the father told the boys to * Take good care of their mother.”

The goose was setting, = Don’t let the goose leave the ! their father said

before he left for church, = Don’t let the flies get on the baby’s face, and when

vour mother asks for a drink give her warm water, but be sure you don’t have it
too hot!™ Al right, ™ these two Indian hovs said., Well, they went to see the
baby : his face was full of (covered with) flies,  The bovs got o big rubber hoot
and threw it on the haby’s face and Killed the baby.,  Their mother asked for a

drink.  They gave her hoiling water and she sealded her throat.  The goose that
was setting, they chased it away.
When their father came home, he said, = Where are you®”  One of them

saidy, 1 am here I am sitting on these mvsell, the goose ot awav from

us.”  Their father got mad (angryv). They said to each other, = We'll wo away.

Father will Kill us”  They had a nice door and the bovs took that with them.

They got so far when they saw robbers coming on horschack, The boys said, ** Let
us go up this hig tree,” which they did, with the big door.  One of them said
to his hrother, * You leave this door down here,” but the bhrother wouldn't. so

they took it up the tree. The robhers stopped under the tree to have a luneh and
count their money.  One of the hovs said to his brother, = 1T want to defecate
The other said, = Wait till the robhers go awav.”™ hut he couldn’t, and the fuces

fell en the ground, where the robbers were eating,  The robbers were vhd, they
sadd, * God s giving us mustard to eat,™ hut it wasn’t mustard, it was something
else. At Jast the brothers dropped the door and the robbers ran away and left
every thing they had—Tluneh and monev.  These two Indian hovs <hared up with
the money and van awav then,  This ends the story

Note hy G. E. L—Compare with 130,

No. 160,

Tue Rama Inoiax axp roe Leevee Cogeext Ixoiay Wio Magrien « Waire
Woaay,

Told by Lottie Marsden,

There was an Indian who left here (Rama) for Little Current (in Ontario),
and when he got there he didn’t like the place very well, The Indian re

e was
full of whites.  He said there were lots of very ugly looking people there,  Very
ugly old squaws who married nice young white men,  Of course, if the white men
don’t marry them the squaws witeh them.  The Indian who went there said: 1
was sitting outside one day when T saw a very ugly Indian coming with a nice
white woman who was his wife. T was surprised, she was such a nice woman and
he was so ugly, and had long hair too. e couldn’t understand a bit of Enelish,




