144 THIRTY INDIAN LEGENDS

Mighty Spirit, put them there. He took pieces of
the midnight sky and mixed with each piece a mill-
ion sunbeams. Then He hid these deep in the earth,
where man would find them when he needed light
and heat. I shall place some of these dark stones
in my fire, while you return to your brothers, the
wolf and the deer. Bid them return with you, and
when you again reach my cave these stones shall be
ready for you. Now go, and waste no time, for you
must have everything ready before the hunters
awaken.”

The fox needed no second bidding. Away he
went like the wind.  When he reached the deer and
the wolf, he found them anxiously waiting for him.
Quickly giving them the Manitou’s message, they
all ran back to the cave. When they reached it,
they found that the Manitou had placed a number
of the dark stones in his fire, and that now they
were no longer dark stones but bright red ones.

“My children,” said the Manitou, “take these
burning coals and place them in a circle on the hill-
side among the whispering grass. They will not
harm the grass and their heat will not burn you as
you journey back. But after this, always beware of
a glowing fire, for I can give you my protection this
time only.”

The animals at once seized as many of the burn-




