Tuoe INpiax axp e TouNpek,
Told by Mrs, Saum pson Ingersoll

One time there was an Indian hunting in his canoe. It came on a big
thunderstorm, and the Indian went to the shore and stood against a big it
tree,  The thunder struck the tree where the Indian was but did not kill him, T
thunder came down and took the Indian up and told him that he (the Thunder)
was sorry he straek him (the Indian).  The Thunder put the Indian in his (the
Indian’s) canoe and took him home.  When the Indian got home he died.  The
end ol the story
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Told by Mrs, Sampson Ingersoll.

\ long time ago there was a bay, nobody was allowed to cross this bay
towards evening.  One Indian, he was an old man, went across towards evening
atd when he got halfways on the ice, there came a big cloud.  \ big Thunder
Bird came on the c¢loud and took the Indian away, and when he came to know
where he was, he was on the end of a big mountain, He saw lots of vouny
thunder hirds, one of them came close to him.  This Indian killed this

ung thunder bird and eleaned (took the insides out) it all up, and went
nside of this bird.  Before he went in he put it on the edge of the mountain
nd the bhivd fell down,  Where they fell it an sland, and the Indian got

t of the bird and took a around.  1le was wondering where he was.
Someone came and spoke to him, and aid = There’s someone on this island
that is soing to Kill you to-night, I will tell vou what to do.  You make lots of
dolls of codar, yvou will make ten of these and tie them so as they look like

Indians, and towards night yvou will run around this island and you will take
1w dolls with vou. and when he gets near vou, vou will throw one of these dolls

back and he will fight with the doll for a long time and give you a chance to

get far away from him, and when you see daybreak coming, you will think that
vou are beating this wild creature that’s going to kill you.” It came daylight

and semeone came and spoke to him again and told him “ 1 will take yvou wher

the Indians are.”  So it took him away from that island and they came to m
Indian who was making a leg. He put it on his leg to see if he had made it
the right shape, and this Indian said, “T am making my leg.” The end of
the story

(Compare with No. 1, Report. 1915, and No. 3%, Report, 1916, G, E. L
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Tur INpDIAN AND THE DiavoNn

Told by Lottie Muarsden,

tarted off to hunt and thev all

the Indinns found a stone shining like fire. e threw it into the lake. He said
to the rest. “That must he the Devil-stone hat it was a diamond he found
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